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PREFACE. 



The narrative which my eldest son has 
written in the following pages, describes 
faithfuUy— and I think not without interest 
— the stages, scenery, and incidents of one 
of the most delightful little journeys that 
I remember to have made in the course of 
many experiences of travel. Norway is a 
country which all lovers of Nature should 
certainly visit; and if they once go there 
it is likely that they will return. Everybody 
is familiar, by description or pictures, with 
the rugged grandeur of its mountain chains, 
its fiords, and its forests of fir and birch ; 
but what we were not so well prepared for. 
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and what this volume justly brings into pro- 
minence, was the extreme beauty of many of 
the inland valleys, where a chain of lovely 
lakes, unknown to the world by name, 
links together landscape after landscape of 
deKcious pastoral or woodland charm, so 
that the traveller finds the characteristics 
of the finest Swiss, Welsh, and Scottish 
highlands united in this far Northern realm. 
Such is, of course, the summer aspect of 
the country, for November locks up the 
lakes . and streams in thick-ribbed ice ; and 
"dark," no donbt, as well as "true and 
tender," is then the North. But it is for 
summer holiday-makers that these pages 
are compiled — although Norway in winter, 
with its merry sledging, its fine sport on 
the hills, and its vast forests draped and 
embroidered with snow and ice, also pos- 
sesses its own attractions. 
Besides these, its great natural charms, 
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which the author has felt — ^in common with 
all the members of our happy little expedi- 
tion — and to which he has here borne wit- 
ness, the people of the country are almost 
invariably — at least, in the limited districts 
which we traversed — ^the kindliest, simplest, 
and most honest whom travellers could 
encounter ; and an Englishman feels among 
them, I think, an instinctive sense of 
kinship. I have been glad to see how often 
this is evidenced in my son's Norwegian 
notes ; and feel confident that whoever takes 
friendly sentiments and frank politeness as 
part of his travelling equipment to Scandi- 
navia, will find himself, as we did, almost 
everywhere " at home." 

Not being put forward for more than a 
series of wayside pictures sketched along 
two of the main routes in Norway, it has 
been thought unnecessary to add to this 
volume a map of the country visited. Ajiy 
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of the existing books of travel or reference 
'will not only show our road, bnt all the other 
numerous lines which, no doubt, offer as 
much, or even more of, beauty and variety. 
The Author has added a chapter briefly 
describing our landward journey home, 
through Sweden, Denmark, and Jutland; 
with notes upon two or three points of 
special interest — such as the country of 
Linnaeus, and the city of Thorwaldsen — 
while an appendix is given, containing some 
hints, which will be found useful, on fishing, 
shooting, and carriole-travelling. 



EDWIN AENOLD. 



South Kensington, 
May 18, 1877. 



A 

SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 



CHAPTEE I. 

On a July day, which gave fair but faith- 
less promise of fine weather, we left 
London for Hull, en route to Christiania 
and Norway. Our journey to Yorkshire was, 
naturally, not eventful; and, when near 
Doncaster, our hopes of a quiet night at 
sea were rudely dashed by the sudden 
appearance of a severe storm driving up 
from the eastward. Certain misgivings as to 
the ability of some among us to stand the 
rolling of the North Sea made us particu- 
larly keen in detecting such signs; but in 
the present case we had barely seen the 
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«torin approach before it burst over the 
• bountry . through which we travelled. One 
minute all around was bright and sunny, 
and in another the willow trees bent and 
shivered ; the standing com sighed and 
rustled in an ominous manner; while the 
flky overhead became leaden-coloured. It 
began to rain, too; and altogether there 
seemed very little prospect of a good 
voyage : however, some chance lingered that 
wo might run out of the storm-belt as we 
had run into it. But this was not to be, and 
at Goole, where we first caught a glance of 
the mouth of the Humber, those of us who 
felt least sure about their sea-legs noticed 
with anxiety the white-crested waves that 
were fast rolling in from the open water. 

Arriving at Hull, we found we had an 
hour and a half to wait before the departure 
of the steamer on which we had previously 
secured berths. This interval was spent 
partly in seeing our numerous packages put 
on board the Eero^ and partly in getting a 
good ** square " dinner, which we feared must 
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fortify some of us until we reached Norway 
—and so it did. 

The Hero was one of the Wilson line of 
steamers appointed to sail for Christiania 
every Friday in the year, except during the 
three winter months, when I believe direct 
communication by sea between England and 
Scandinavia is often cut off. 

At eight o'clock we went resignedly on 
board, and descended to secure and prepare 
our berths, etc.; and let me advise those 
who travel by water to unpack and arrange 
all that is necessary for the voyage before 
starting. Nothing, I think, is so unpleasant 
as to have to grapple with obstinate straps 
and grope for all the numerous small im- 
pedimenta of which you stand in need when 
re;f)airing to your berth in the *^dark, un- 
happy midnight," and you are just begin- 
ning to feel — ^weU! say uncomfortable. Our 
things prudently pre-arranged, we repaired 
to the bustling deck, and took a more 
contemplative look around than we had 
hitherto been able to afford. 



.r 
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The Hero struck me as a fair, average 
steamer of about eight hundred tons burden ; 
somewhat long and narrow, perhaps, but 
with excellent and powerful engines, which 
was considered a great point of merit, as 
we were eager to get across, and conse- 
quently pardoned the ship's narrowness on 
account of the greater speed it would give 
her. The cabin accommodation for those 
who had booked in time was also good; 
the main saloon being surrounded by about 
a dozen private cabins, fairly comfortable. 
But these were all occupied ; consequently, 
I was forced to content myself with sleeping 
accommodation on the stem-sofa, while J. 
climbed to an upper sofa where there was 
an unoccupied berth. This, however, turned 
out to be placed directly over the tank or 
well wherein the steward kept much of the 
beer and wine ; consequently, every demand 
on the part of a passenger for the extra 
drinkables stored therein necessitated (if 
at night) the awaking of J., ^^ just for half 
a minute," a proceeding he strongly ob- 
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jected to, but for which there was no 
remedy. 

Soon after eight o'clock, the Hero com- 
menced warping out of the docks. Draw- 
bridges were opened and traflSo stopped on 
both sides of the dockgate, as the pea-green 
ship slowly and carefully worked her way 
through. All her passengers were on deck 
taking a last look at the town and their 
counffymen. I fancied I noticed a secret 
look of complacency on the faces of many of 
the people at land — a ray of self-satisfaction 
at the thought that they were not going 
to be sea-sick for three days. 

At last, after a long and tedious interval 
of waiting, sending off boats, and receiving 
boxes, pilots, and papers apparently innu- 
merable, we steamed down the dark, crowded 
river ; and, before one could well ^^ turn in," 
the lighthouse at the mouth of the Humber 
threw its red light over the dancing waves, 
and we knew by the motion of the vessel 
we were in the German Ocean. 

One by one the bolder passengers who 
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had ostentatiously paced up and down the 
damp deck with measured stride — a soxmd 
that is perfectly detestable to those who 
have already retired, and are trying to get to 
sleep — reeled down the companion ladder and 
staggered to their berths ; all talking grew 
fainter, and presently was hushed ; and then 
nothing was heard but an occasional groan, 
the monotonous click-clack of the cabin 
lamp as it swung to and fro, and the "swish" 
of the waves as they splashed against the 
sides of the ship. 

1st August. — We rolled heavily all night, 
and most of the passengers were hors de 
combat before morning. I certainly was; 
but, then, my position on the stern-sofa had 
proved a wretched one. So narrow was it, 
that I was constantly expecting to be rocked 
off to the floor, and it was one of my instinc- 
tive attempts to prevent such a catastrophe 
which woke me up about four o'clock in the 
morning, when, not wishing to be turned 
out so roughly as the ship seemed to pro- 
pose, I conceded the point and went on 
deck of my own free will. 
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I was the first passenger up there. Land 
was quite out of sight. Sea and sky spread 
everywhere; nothing but the vast grey 
heaven arched over the dull dark sea. Great 
white-crested waves were chasing us and 
each other in a fantastical marine game, 
rocking and tumbling the poor Hero about 
very unheroically, though in fact it only 
wanted good sea-legs to enjoy the scene 
thoroughly, for the air was fresh and 
pleasant, and the ocean beautiful — ^not, how- 
ever, with the beauty which ^schylus was 
thinking of when he spoke of the ^^ count- 
less dimples of the deep." The North Sea 
' is tickled too seldom by soft winds to be 
much given to smiling; but it can play, I 
found, rather boisterously, for, before I 
had been on deck many minutes, a big, 
uncomfortable, blundering wave came on 
board, and ere I could reach a friendly 
cover, or any other harbour of refuge, 
flooded me and the whole after-deck. 
Upon this I retreated down the companion- 
ladder, my morning-bath suflGlciently taken. 
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This billow was only one of many which 
the Hero shipped. The oflScers and crew 
of the vessel that day aU wore their sea- 
armour of tarpaulins. One of them narrated 
to us a story, how, iq a previous voyage, 
"just in this part of the sea," he had had 
his vessel go down beneath him with less 
than half an hour's notice. It was a steamer, 
chartered to carry iron armour-plates to 
Cronstadt, and in a heavy gale of wind, with 
a cross and confused sea running, the ship 
was so tossed and roUed that one of the 
ponderous slabs of metal broke adrift m the 
hold, and lurched about with awful violence 
from side to side. This was at half-past ten 
at night. The hatch was instantly opened, 
and the officer, with some hands, descended 
to try to secure the plate; but they had 
hardly cast the Kght of their lanterns 
on the scene, when the plate once more 
surged across with the diving of the ship, so 
that, striking her side, it knocked a great 
hole clean through her. The water began to 
pour in, and so fast, too, that there was no 
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time to do more than lower the life-boat and 
scramble into it. The ship's company 
happily was small. There were no passen- 
gers, and only one woman, the stewardess. 
The crew were twice nearly swamped in 
getting the boat clear, and the steam- vessel 
sank before they rowed a cable's length from 
her side. There was then nothing for it but 
to puU for the Humber's mouth, which was 
reached after a weary toil of seventy miles. 
Every soul was saved, but by a narrow and 
terrible escape; and the North Sea looked 
even more grim as we heard this story 
of its perils so lightly and gallantly told. 
M. Hugo's carronade loose upon the lower 
deck was not half so dreadful as the great, 
clumsy armour-plate ; which, though forged 
to protect a vessel, had thus sunk one. 

At eight o'clock, the steward struggled 
round with cups of coffee for those who 
could take them. At nine, a bell rang, and 
the eflScient among us came flocking to the 
breakfast table. There were some dozen 
gentlemen, and perhaps half a dozen ladies. 
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-with whose robust appetites the rolling did 
not appear to have interfered. Most of 
these did ample justice to the good things 
placed before them. Indeed, there seemed 
to be decidedly a sentiment of "spoiling 
the Philistines " in the way they fed, for 
whether you could eat or not the Hero's 
owners made you pay for your "viands." 

Life on board a steamer can never be any- 
thing but dull ; but for the first two or three 
days, especially if the weather prove bad, it 
is worse than dull, and induces misanthropy. 
The passengers, not knowing each other, 
brood by themselves in soUtary nooks and 
corners, generally making a palpably futile 
attempt to read or write. Not even the 
dinner-bell rouses them to life, and they 
go through that meal with the deepest 
solemnity, all the talking being done by 
a few old hands, whose chatter seems to 
defy the hieeing biUo,». 

2nd August. — Though the North Sea be 
rough, yet, thanks to our good ship, there 
did not seem so much of it. Early in the 
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morning, the coast of Norway was reported 
in sight, and those of us who could make 
hasty toilets hurried up on deck to see it. 

There was Scandinavia, undoubtedly t 
Though seemingly only a long, misty ridge 
of clouds on the horizon, yet it was land, 
and we were consequently delighted to 
watch it as, slowly and gradually, hour 
after hour, the peaks and hills showed out 
against the sky, the mists and clouda 
grew solid, and we recognized woods and 
fields on their tops. The view unfolded very 
grandly, and the whole forenoon was passed 
in watching the rugged panorama. 

At three p.m. we steamed past some 
green headlands, and threaded our way 
carefully through a labyrinth of rocky islets ;. 
the gateway of the magnificent guK lead- 
ing up to the harbour of Christiansand, 
where we were appointed to touch. 

The sea-wall of Norway is a really noble 
coast, and forms a fit girdle to the country 
of the ancient Vikings. Although we ap- 
proached it in a driving storm of rain, and 
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after two days of mal'de-mer^ with all other 
miseries of the sea — conditions that ought 
to have unfitted us to admire anything — 
we heartily appreciated its massive beauty. 

The general character of the coast was 
wild in the extreme; but the colouring of 
the rocks and forests appeared very har- 
monious and effective. Majestically rose 
the cliffs of grey limestone, embroidered 
and crowned with underwood and growth 
of all shades of green ; and bearing a 
dark fringe of pine-trees on the sky-line, 
regularly irregular, like the spikes of those 
fairy forests which spring from frozen 
moisture on the VTindow panes in winter. 
It is undoubtedly a fine water-wall — one to 
which no pen and but few pencils could do 
justice. 

So we steamed on, admiring everything, 
and almost forgot the necessities of eating. 
Indeed, only the unaesthetic people went 
down to dinner. 

After a long time, and when the afternoon 
was far advanced, we suddenly came in 
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sight of Christiansand. All eyes were imme- 
diately turned towards our first Norwegian 
town. As we slowly drew near, we passed 
a small fort built of stone, on what looked 
like an island on our right, and then we were 
fairly in the quiet harbour. Down went 
the anchor with a rattle, and the throbbing 
of the engines ceased for the first time since 
leaving Hull ; after which began the bustle 
and tumult of landing such of the passengers 
as had booked for this spot — ^not many; 
what few there were seemed natives of 
the land retumiag to their country. The 
day being Sunday, the strict Norwegian 
Lutherans were, of course, in church. I 
do not think I saw more than a dozen 
people stirring during the first two hours 
we lay at anchor. Then, of course, the 
weather may have had something to do 
with that, being not very nice for Sunday 
clothes; but we on board got our ever- 
courteous captain to rig us up a rough 
tarpaulin-tent on deck, facing Christiansand; 
and into this we huddled, hardly caring 
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for the soft, grey drizzling rain that swept 
over us with every gnst of wind, while we 
watched the sea-birds sailing about the great 
cliffs to our right, or an occasional Norse- 
man who would come and watch us and 
the weather from the extreme point of one 
of the numerous wharves which projected 
into the harbour from the good, placid little 
town of red-ochre-coloured houses behind. 

Murray's Guide — ^the book which knows 
everything, from the personal qualities of 
hotel-keepers and station-masters, to the 
family genealogy of all the old Norwegian 
kings, or anything else that is of doubtful 
utility — ^this book, equal to the occasion, 
tells us that Christiansand ranks as the 
fourth town in Norway, and was founded 
in the year 1641 by Christian IV., of Nor- 
way ; and that since then, owing in a great 
extent to its wonderful trade in lobsters, it 
has risen in two hundred years from an in- 
•significant village to a prosperous town of 
10,000 inhabitants, boasting a cathedral, a 
fortress on the little island of Oddero, and 
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a commodious harbour, the arrivals and 
departures of which yearly amount to a sum 
total of 54,355 tons, and 54,548 tons respec- 
tively. Murray further recommends three 
hotels in Christiansand, viz., ^* Ernsts-good, 
the Britannia Hotel, and the Scandinavia 
Hotel;'' but he says nothing about the 
tourist being able to procure provisions 
here — such as tinned beef and mutton, etc. 
— and, from subsequent experiences, I doubt 
if he would be able to find much except 
salmon outside the hotels. 

Numerous pleasant excursions might, 
however, be made, we learned, from this 
starting-point ; such as — up the Torrisdals 
Elv ( = river) to the splendid waterfall of 
Hel-fos, near which good salmon fishing 
may be procured (Murray, p. 117) ; or to 
the Hardanger Fjord, distant thirty-four 
miles, through some grand wild lake scenery, 
but over a very bad road, only fit for car- 
rioles about three-fourths of the way. This 
road, however, passes through Saetersdal, 
famous for its copper mines, and is com- 
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mended as a good line for bears and other 
game. 

The weather, and the beUef that there was 
nothing particular to be done or seen on 
shore, kept us and all the other passengers 
on board. Most of us were exceedingly 
grateful for a few hours' rest and quiet, 
after the rough sea of the day before. It 
gave us an opportunity of smoothing our 
feathers, getting a comfortable dinner, and 
so on. 

At six o'clock we were again on the move, 
and steaming out of the calm little haven 
into the wind and rain of the open sound. 
It was anythiQg but a pleasant evening. 
Indeed, the wind was again so strong, and 
the sea so high, that the steamer for Holland, 
which left Christiansand at the same time 
as we did, was unable to proceed, and had 
to put back ignominiously ; but it being a 
more favourable wind for us our captain 
and pilot, after a consultation, decided to 
go on. So every one prepared for the worst. 
Six hours of rough sea round the coast. 
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but then a chance of cahner water up the 
Christiania gulf. 

It was a fearful night. J., I, and two or 
three other gentlemen on the stem-sofa and 
shelf above it, rolled about cruelly. One 
moment we would be all down in a common 
comer, amongst a great chaos of cushions 
and wrappers ; and then, as the ship swayed 
the other way, that comer became deserted 
and bare, and we were all to be found in 
the opposite one. We bewailed our luckless 
fate with many strong expressions, when- 
ever there came a momentary lull ; but, 
wretched as we all were, I don't think any 
one would willingly have changed places 
with the steward, who, to say the least of 
it, had a ^^ lively time " that evening. 

During the night we heard sundry strange 
noises, as if wooden-legged dragons, or some- 
thing like them, were walking up and down 
the ^deck. This caused us considerable un- 
easiness at first, for we remembered that part 
of our deck cargo consisted of three brand- 
new and well-finished threshing machines on 
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their way from England to Christiania ; and 
we pictured to ourselves the consequences 
if any of these should break loose and career 
madly over the ship! One might even 
come down through the skylight into the 
cabin ! In the morning, however, we found 
our fears had been groundless, for our 
wooden-legged dragons were nothing but 
some chicken-coops and tubs, which had 
broken loose in the night, and after canter- 
ing up and down the deck for some time, 
had leapt overboard. 

3rd August. — Called by the steward at 
four o'clock. I roused J., and together we 
hastened on deck, feeling by the delightfully 
steady motion of the vessel that we were 
in smooth water once more. The fresh 
morning air which swept over the Hero 
fluttered the veils and ribbons of the few 
ladies who were already up to watch the 
glorious sunrise over the stem, and I saw at 
a glance that we were in a land-enclosed sea, 
and — delightful fact — surrounded by quite 
diminutive ripples, compared to those rude 
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waves of yesterday ; while on both sides of 
us there was a line of dark purple land. 

At first, and before the sun came up, it 
was bitterly cold ; yet that did very little to 
mar our enjoyment of the scenery, which 
slowly grew greener, better defined, and more 
lovely as we steamed up the gulf. Keally, 
it was hardly the sort of soft beauty we 
had expected in coming north — ^indeed, it 
would not have been hard to imagine we had 
found our way to the south of France, when 
once the sun had fairly risen and warmed 
us. But I am anticipating, for at first we 
were in broken blue water, the coast on 
either side being but a clouded, violet line ; 
but as we passed on, the hills drew in, and 
the surface of the fjord became as smooth 
and clear as glass ; and then the sky in the 
east flushed up in a thousand tints of colour, 
and the sun rose. 



(( 



Lo I here comes the God o'er the tops of the mountain, 
And Mom, with his light in her hair, comes before 

him. 
As solemn and fair as the dawn of the May-tide 
On some isle of mid-ooean when all winds are 

Bleeping." 
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Everything was changed by the glad 
light, and the grey and purple tints gave 
way to warmer greens and browns. So we 
passed on, the land on either side gradually 
closing in upon us until at last the fjord 
was not a mile across, and we were steaming 
between high grey limestone hills, clothed 
with pine and fir trees from foot to brow, 
except in patches, where this forest-wrap- 
ping was now and then relieved by the corn- 
fields and pastures of small homesteads, 
with their clusters of little red-roofed 
cottages and barns. 

There was, in truth, a warmth and beauty 
about these Scandinavian shores which we 
had scarcely, expected. It was too fasci- 
nating to miss even for an hour, and this 
morning we could not put up any more 
with the close, stuffy cabin, but took our 
early coffee and toast on the bridge. 

We passed numerous small but beautiful 
low, rocky islands, and soft, green inlets 
opening into minor :§ords ; till, after rock- 
ing many a flat-bottomed fishing-boat, and 
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steaming past one or two little snug-looking 
townships, at ten o'clock we made fast to 
the jetty on the chief quay of Christiania. 
There was no disturbance — Norwegians 
generally take things quietly — no rush of 
yeUing blouses, no charge of frenzied hotel 
porters, as there would have been in most 
French ports. • On the contrary, the forty 
or fifty Scandinavians on the wharf took our 
sudden appearance from foreign parts in a 
highly matter-of-fact manner, placidly gazing 
upon our movements, and dispassionately 
watching group after group of passengers 
as they hurried to the custom-house, heavily 
laden with rugs and shawls. 

We ran the gauntlet of the custom-house 
— a long, low, warehouse-hke building facing 
the gulf — very easily. Our luggage, consist- 
ing (alas! for the wisdom afterwards 
acquired) of fifteen packages, was wheeled 
to the examining counter on a kind of 
miniature cattle truck. 

An old official with a flat cap, looking 
remarkably like a Greenwich pensioner. 
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patted some of it, and said in good, but 
brief, EngKsh — 

"Tourists?" 

" Yes," replied our spokesman. 

The old official then bowed — intimating, 
obligingly, that Norway was glad to see us ; 
and waved his hand for the next lot. We 
passed on, and this was all the questioning 
our luggage underwent. 

Giving our things in charge of the only 
hotel porter we could see disengaged, we 
followed him up a steep street, paved vnth 
badly fitting pebbles, to the Hotel Scandi- 
navie ; not, of course, escaping some good- 
natured satire from our fellow-passengers, 
about the mass of " toi " which we had 
brought. Our luggage was, indeed, far in 
excess of our needs; the fact being that, 
having some idea of riding through the 
country, saddles and horse-furniture formed 
part of our impedimentaj as well as stores 
and groceries, which we had heard were not 
procurable in Norway. 

We subsequently spent two toUsome hours 
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in selecting from the mass such things as 
were pronomiced absolutely necesary ; sand 
packing the remainder in a large wooden 
chest, we left it at the hotel until our return. 

The Hotel Scandinavie was found to be 
quite a handsome pile, standing at the 
juncture of the Dronningensgaden and 
Ustre-gaden streets, and overlooking the 
meat-market. The major-domo speaks 
English a Kttle. 

Having refitted, and somewhat recovered 
our land-legs, P. and J. set off for Mr. 
Bennett's office in the Store- Strandgaden, 
where aU Englishmen go. They found 
that indispensable and worthy gentleman 
very busy, attending to the numerous 
wants and plans, cares and perplexities of 
the cargo of tourists that the Hero had 
brought over ; and they spent the interval 
of time that elapsed before their turn 
to worry him came round in examining 
his collection of Norwegian jewellery and 
knives — the latter sharp, weU-made, and 
useful, as well as characteristic of the 
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country, being worn by every native in a 
leathern sheath at the side. They are about 
the only characteristic articles we saw. 

The plan of our trip had been well studied 
beforehand by the head of our party, and 
after much comparison it was decided that 
the best route for a journey of a month in 
this country would be from Christiania by 
Lake Miosen to Giovik and the Fille-Fjeld, 
via Fagernoes, and so to Bergen by Laerdal- 
soroen, returning by the southern road and 
Lake Kroderen. The point which could 
not be settled at home was whether it would 
be feasible for us to make it a walking tour. 
A very brief discussion with Mr. Bennett 
brought us round to the view that neither 
walking nor riding would enable us to see 
so much, nor be half so pleasant, as driving 
in the old-established carrioles, which we 
consequently determined to use. The only 
saddled horse we saw during the whole of 
our stay in Norway was an inferior animal 
at Huftun, on the south road. 

The route being fixed, the next thing was 
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to obtain small change (which is indispens- 
able) in one dollar notes (equal to 45. 6d. 
Enghsh money) to the amount of fifty 
pounds sterling ; with about three pounds' 
worth of marks (each about the value of 
lOJeZ. in English money), half-marks, and 
skiUings. These made a bundle which, I 
believe, carried our party of four across the 
country and back again — ^nay, beyond 
Christiania to the borders of Sweden; our 
total expenses on both roads being about six 
shillings per head per diem. 
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CHAPTEE II. 

Ath August. — ^Affcer breakfast the next day 
we stroUed forth into the town to make a few 
more inquiries about carrioles, and generally 
to look round Christiania. In regard to 
conveyance we came to the conclusion, 
after many amusing conversations with the 
natives — in which a few pencil sketches 
made in my note-book greatly helped to 
eke out our slender store of Norsk — that 
the carriole and stol-kjaerre were the only 
practical or possible forms of carriage. *rhis 
conclusion we found afterwards to have been 
perfectly correct. We should have risked our 
hves a dozen times between Christiania and 
Laerdalsoroen had we carried out our first 
intention of importing a small covered van. 
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such as that used by gipsies, into Norway, 
and occasionally using it as a tent on 
shooting expeditions. Kiding horses, as I 
have said, were very scarce and untrust- 
worthy. 

We did not, at this time, understand the 
advantage of hiring Mr. Bennett's carrioles 
and keeping them from station to station 
all the way. We, however, followed this 
plan on our return by the south road, and 
found it answered admirably. Even the 
poorest people of the interior never once 
meddled with the numerous packages which 
we could thus leave attached to the back- 
boards all night, and I strongly advise all 
tourists in Norway to hire their vehicles 
from the Carriole Company before leaving 
Christiania. They will get far cleaner and 
stronger ones than they can hope to find up 
country, and they will save themselves an 
endless amount of tying and untying of 
portmanteaus, etc., which is anything but a 
pleasant task when one arrives late in the 
cold of the evening at the station where 
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your Slipper is waiting for you, and when 
the spray of cataracts or the rain has 
swollen the knots so much that they have 
the strongest objection to come undone. 

Having finished the investigations con- 
cerning carrioles, we walked through several 
markets, the only characteristic of which 
was their extreme poverty. To take an 
example, six baskets of raspberries and 
four of strawberries on a stall in the centre 
of a square, seemed to form the fruit market; 
an ancient leg of mutton and a few pieces 
of unrecognizable flesh in a circular arcade, 
betokened the meat market — and so on. 

Continuing our explorations we followed 
the road which passes the front of the Hotel 
Scandinavie through the town, and up a 
gentle slope, till we found ourselves at the 
front door of the New Palace. Both its 
position and style of architecture strikingly 
reminded those of us who had visited Greece 
of the king's palace at Athens. Take away , 
the rhododendron bushes from the front of 
ijhis Norwegian palace, and supply their 
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place with an orange garden and palms, and 
you might in this summer weather almost 
fancy yourself at the top of Hermes Street. 

Lunch over, we sent our baggage on by a 
porter, and leisurely walked to the station. 
As to the other sights of Christiania, and an 
account of the town itself, are they not 
written in Murray? There is no fault to 
find with the Hotel Scandinavie, except on 
account of the noise made by the carts 
tearing over the stone-pavement. To me, I 
confess, such racket kept up all day long 
was very objectionable. Doubtless this 
might easily be avoided by taking rooms at 
the back of the house. 

The railway station is quite a considerable 
edifice, standing close to the harbour at the 
end of the Ustre-gaden. 

Having purchased tickets for ourselves 
and our luggage, we mounted into a very 
respectable second-class carriage of the 
12-30 train for Eidsvold. Certainly, as far 
as I can see, only " princes and fools " 
would travel first-class in Norway. The 
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second-class carriages are here quite as 
comfortable as our English first-class, and 
among other points for attention they have 
a smaU tank of iced water in the space 
between the two compartments which is 
generally occupied by the lamp in English 
railway carriages. The only visible differ- 
ence between the first and second class, 
indeed, appears to be that the seats and 
backs of the former are lined with leather 
and those of the latter with cloth. 

The scenery just outside Christiania we 
found rather tame, consisting principaUy of 
undulating hills more or less cultivated, 
with a copse of fir and beech trees every 
now and then. Nearer Eidsvold the 
country grew wilder, and we followed and 
crossed several times the course of the 
pretty river Glommen, as it wound in and 
out of thickets and meadows, or became, 
under the all-utilizing hand of man, a w;ater- 
slave of his saw or com mills. It wound 
through sunny hay fields, where women and 
boys were lazily hanging up grass to dry on 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 31 

hurdles, or more lazily still putting it into 
a strange-looking cart — ^more like a mon- 
strous baby's cradle on very small v^heels 
than any other construction I can think 
of — the Norse rustics doing their work as 
if they lived in "a land wherein 'twas 
always afternoon." And then our Uttle 
river slid into spaces enamelled vnth king- 
cups and fringed with willow trees ; flowing 
along without a ripple on its face, except 
when a sportive trout made a dash jat some 
luckless gnat, looking for an instant in the 
afternoon sun like a bar of silver. We 
presently lost sight of the Glommen and 
entered a long tunnel which terminated 
when we least expected it, and disclosed to 
us a magnificent view of Lake Miosen ex- 
tending far away into the ohve-green hills, 
and gleaming in the sunshine like a sea 
of molten metal. Near at hand we saw 
the pretty little Jembane Hotellet, which 
is both a hotel and the terminal station 
of this line of railway. From the back 
of this rural inn is a wooden bridge stretch- 
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ing across the lake, against the piles of 
which many hundred logs of firwood were 
resting, while thousands more were slowly 
drifting down the calm gilded water towards 
Christiania. 

Alighting from the train, we fearlessly 
left our luggage in the outer room of the 
hotel, and coromenced a dOigent search for 
the invisible owner of this house. They 
take things very cooUy here in regard to 
guests ! We hunted high and low, knocked 
at every door we could find, tried every 
bell, and returned, after a fruitless quarter 
of an hour, to the coffee-room. Here, to 
our surprise and joy, we found a wandering 
chambermaid presiding with contemplative 
air over our baggage. With some difficulty 
we made her understand that we wanted 
two bedrooms and a sitting-room. She 
showed us two small but comfortable apart-, 
ments facing the lake, and told us where we 
should find the sitting-chamber. 

Having accomphshed a very hasty toilet 
we went downstairs, and were somewhat 
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struck to find a long table set out in a 
style strange for this solitary and silent 
house. No one appeared, however, and our 
httle party and two other Enghshmen, with 
whom we afterwards travelled as far as 
Skoien, sate down in solemn state at the 
head of the long table and dined — liberally 
but monotonously — on salmon. They had 
no other food in the establishment. Five 
times did the grave-faced lady of the 
house bring us cutlets of fried salmon in 
a lordly dish, and five times we obedi- 
ently partook of it, being hungry; but 
we fled in disorder to the balcony out- 
side when salmon appeared again for the 
sixth time. 

In the evening, when the sun had set and 
left the sky of a soft amber colour and the 
lake royal purple, we attempted a little fish- 
ing, but without success. Wishing to find 
the depth of the water just inside the 
steamboat pier, we tied five pistol bullets 
together, and let them down with a string. 
Down, down they went, and we paid out 
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line as fast as we could, but there really 
seemed to be no bottom. This astonished 
us very much, and the mystery was not 
solved until we found the weights were close 
to the surface of the lake a hundred yards 
lower than where we stood, taken away 
there and upheld by the force of the current. 
I mention this for the benefit of brother 
fishermen who try to fish in the rapids of 
Lake Miosen. 

Nevertheless, there are fish everywhere 
in Norway, and plenty of them up and down 
this magnificent piece of water. Salmon, 
I think, are shut out of it by the water- 
mills, etc., upon the Glommen ; but trout, 
char, and pike are numerous, with a peculiar 
kind of fresh- water herring and swarms of 
minor species. Indeed, there are said to 
be thirty varieties of edible fish in Lake 
Miosen. 

Bth August. — Lovely day. Secured good 
seats in a deliciously cool, white-painted 
cabin over the screw of the Httle " Skibbad- 
ner" steamer; and watched very contentedly 
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on board for the 11.30. train from Christiania, 
for the arrival of which this boat always 
waits. It came puffing in at last, and 
brought haK a dozen passengers, chiefly 
English, for the steamer. Then there was 
a little hissing and splashing of the screw 
beneath us, and we had started for a most 
enjoyable voyage up Lake Miosen. 

At first we watched somewhat anxiously 
to see how we should escape the shoals of 
pine logs floating down the stream and sur- 
rounding us on aU sides like small boats 
about a man-of-war. The captain, how- 
ever — ^who, by the way, formed the entire 
crew available for service on deck — stood 
in the bows, and, with an iron-tipped pole, 
warded off all the logs that drifted in the 
direction of his craft ; those that came at 
us crosswise we charged, and sent bobbing 
and ducking down stream in a fashion which 
caused them to look like some odd water 
creatures rolling in the sunshine. Speaking 
of sea monsters, might not some of the 
stories which are told of them in this 
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country be traced back to those same pine 
logs ? When you see them stretching away 
in a long line into the far distance, your 
eyes, perhaps, half blinded by the glare of 
the sun upon the water, it is harder, almost, 
not to think them some water serpent than 
to believe they are such. 

We passed lovely little creeks with natural 
harbours, surrounded by soft green lawns, 
and thick woods without number. Every 
now and then fifteen or twenty strange brown 
ducklets would rise from the water, barely 
twenty paces away from our cabin, and 
skimming off perhaps a thousand yards, 
then splash into the calm lake together — 

" Till tlie circles in the water 
Eeaclied tlie far-ofif sandy beaches, 
Till the water-flags and rushes 
Nodded on the distant margins." 

The lake was beautiful, in truth, and past 
my description ; so perfectly calm, too, that 
the double swell which the screw made in 
our wake rolled away in long unbroken 
curves which looked as if they were formed 
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of polished steel — ^they were so smooth, 
even, and rigid. 

The hills on either side, often very high, 
were exactly doubled in the mirror of the 
lake spread at their base ; and the numerous 
torrents that rushed down their sides drew 
Mnes of milky white to the water's edge, 
and there sank into their own reflection, so 
seeming to flow on uninterruptedly. I looked 
eagerly, as a naturahst should, from the 
wide blue sky to the dark green shores, for 
any signs of new birds or animals of any 
kind ; but, excepting ducks (species uncer- 
tain) and gtey-headed crows, we saw 
nothing novel. 

About mid-day the country people on 
board the boat settled down to their dinner. 
Quite a ceremonious affair it appeared to be ; 
and although there were a large number of 
the lower classes, we noticed none of that 
tobacco-chewing which Murray mentions. 
Indeed, the people were very civilized and 
^ell-bred in all their manners. We ourselves 
dined at three o'clock, the provend being 
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fairly good ; and as far as I can remember^ 
salmon led the biU of fare, followed by a hash 
(ingredients unknown) and a soup, while 
a dish of yellow molteberries took the place 
of the pastry. This wild fruit is more 
strange than nice. It resembles large amber- 
coloured dewberries, and tastes like a rasp- 
berry with the flavour washed out. The 
beer all through Norway is excellent and 
cheap. It contains some preparation of 
pine bark which gives it a very peculiar 
and pleasantly bitter taste. Three kinds of 
bread they gave us on board, viz., common 
French rolls, black rye bread — ^very heavy,, 
damp, and sour-tasting — and **flad-brod" — 
always found in the up-country stations ; 
thin, dry, dusty, fall of little bits of straw,, 
and quite tasteless, "like the bottom of a 
hat-box vnth the paper torn off." 

The hiUs dwindled as we proceeded up 
the lake, until about Korsodegaard, on the 
right-hand side of its waters, they faded 
away into low level fields which appeared 
to be well cultivated, if one might judge by 
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the number of farm buildings tliat were 
freely dotted over the meadow-lands and 
expanses of green and golden crops. 

At fom- we reached Giovik, and made a 
rush from the Httle jetty to the skyds- 
station — about a quarter of a mile inland — 
where P. found they had only one horse and 
one stol-kJ8Brre, both of which we seized 
upon and carried off in triumph to the court- 
yard of the Hotel Victoria, whither a porter 
had taken our luggage. Here we piled the 
luggage on to the unfortunate little cart, 
whose wheels emitted sundry ominous 
squeaks and groans as we loaded up the 
goodly heap of rifles and railway rugs, upon 
the top of which M., our only lady, mounted ; 
and so we started, amid the mixed envy and 
sarcasm of our fellow passengers, both Eng- 
lish and Norwegian, whom we left without 
any visible means of getting on to the next 
station that night. 

Let me try, once for all, to describe the 
stol-kJ8Brre, the common *' country cart " of 
Norway. 
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Imagine a square wooden tray, like a 
costermonger's barrow, with the sides about 
half a foot high, across the centre of which 
a low-backed seat, sometimes with and 
sometimes without springs, is suspended. 
Add a long pair of pine shafts — often patched 
and mended in a most primitive manner 
with cords and wooden splicings — ^with a 
large pair of ramshackle wheels, and you 
will have a very sufficient idea of the unpre- 
tending vehicle we are at present studying. 

A walk of eight and a half miles beside 
our car, through a rather monotonous 
country of coppices and uplands, brought us, 
about sunset, in sight of the skyds-station 
of Mustad, standing on the gentle slope of a 
hill some Uttle distance from the road. 
Turning to the right we ascended a steep 
lane, which finally led us to the door of 
the large, pretty, white-washed house, sur- 
rounded as all these station-houses are by 
a number of buildings sufficient to make 
it look like a small village. Half an hour 
is the official time allowed to the station- 
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mistress in which to get dinner ready, and 
we rarely if ever were kept waiting longer 
than this. In the present instance, having * 
ordered ^^aftens," we spent the interval 
before it appeared in looking round this our 
first halting-place. It must not, however, be 
taken as a sample, as far as the interior 
was concerned ; for, on studying our sitting 
apartment, we noticed very un-Norwegian 
flower borders painted on the ceiling, and in 
the corner of the dining-room a grand piano 
by Erard. It puzzles me not a little to 
think how it could have got there. Some- 
one suggested that the house may have 
belonged to an Englishman formerly, which 
is quite possible. 

Very shortly dinner appeared, and we did 
it ample justice. Afterwards our luggage 
was overhauled. We also cleaned the dust 
and dirt from our lifles and guns, which, 
however, as it afterwards turned out, we 
never used against nobler game than wild 
ducks, although we had taken enough to 
horrify any nervous old lady. 
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&th August. — The bams they have here 
are extremely curious. There was one 
opposite my bedroom window, a marvel of 
inconvenience. The door was at an equal 
distance between the roof and the ground, 
vdth a sloping tram-road of fir logs leading 
up to it at an angle of 30"*. Everything per- 
taining to the Norsk hay-making is indeed 
strange. They collect the short grass — for 
it is nothing more — from ground upon 
which an English farmer would hardly turn 
his donkeys ; they then cart it in the funny 
little cradle-carts, and hang it out to dry on 
the clothes-horses of which I have spoken 
before; and lastly, it is stored in these 
picturesque bams (haystacks are rarely seen 
here). The horsekeeper will assure you it 
is terribly expensive, even when new, and 
goes on increasing in value with its age. 

After breakfast, about nine o'clock, our 
carrioles were brought to the door. Since 
I have spoken of the stol-kjserre, I must say 
something also about the carriole, which 
represents a private Norwegian carriage as 
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the stol-kjaerre answers to a cart. On the- 
whole, it is not an inelegant affair, and ia 
certainly most perfectly adapted to the 
roads on which it is used. Its construction 
is very simple ; two large wheels support a 
light wooden body, somewhat spoon-shaped 
and having an upright splash-board in front,, 
and a stuffed leather seat as far back from it 
as possible. When you are seated, your feet 
and legs point straight forward towards the- 
horse's tail, and the back of the carriole 
comes just to the middle of your own back. 
This is undoubtedly a cramping position, 
and on first trying it you will be rather 
uncomfortable; but button the big apron 
that covers you down both sides, and com-^ 
mend yourself to the tender mercies of the 
Trolls, and you will soon shake down inta 
comparative comfort. The carriole is con- 
structed strictly to hold '* one outside and 
one inside ; " but the genius of the in- 
ventor has grudged to the little skyds- 
carl, or outside passenger, a place to him- 
self. This poor youth — the driver or not, as 
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you may decree — maintains his seat with 
•difficulty upon a most uncomfortable look- 
ing board, placed on the projecting ends of 
the shafts behind, the body, like an unhappy 
bird on a doubtful perch; often he shares 
^ven this seat with a " tina," portmanteau, 
or some other impleasant compagnon de 
voyage. There is something singularly 
akin in these same solitary conveyances 
to the melancholy and reserved disposition 
of the Norwegians. Completely separated 
from your companions, you are forced in 
upon your own thoughts ; and these often 
take their character, as is natural, from 
the lonely and sombre mountains through 
which you travel ; while if you make any 
attempt at conversation, the wind or some 
thundering cataract allows but half your 
remarks to be heard — 

" The rest disperse in empty air." 

Mounting our carrioles, then, for the first 
of many pleasant times, we gave one last 
look at the blue lake of Miosen sleeping far 
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away among the green hills, and then 
turned our faces inland. We kept up a 
pace of a brisk seven miles an hour to the 
next station, Lien. The road was very 
beautiful, but hilly ; now winding through 
dense pine forests, now passing along the^ 
sides of steep hills high above some far- 
stretching and glittering arm of a fjord; 
and now sinking down into the low rock-^ 
bestrewed meadow-lands, where nestled the 
log huts of the poor soeters. 

Lien did not strike me as much of a 
station — a rather shabby little house, 
looking over a dirty yard into some pleasant 
green orchards. This would be the most I 
could say of it. They gave us fair horses 
— one of them perhaps a little skittish — and 
we started again twenty minutes after we- 
had arrived. 

This day we marked in our calendars 
with red letters. It was our first day of 
carriole driving; and very pleasant and 
novel work it was bowling along over the 
smooth, clean road, with massive green-grey 
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precipices on one side, and on the other, far 
down through the gloom of the fir trees, a 
pale soft lake-river stretching apparently 
without end. 

We crossed several fine torrents. One 
we especially admired close to Skoien. 
These Norwegian torrents are charming 
objects for the most part. Their descent 
from the mountains' top to the valley is 
generally very steep; consequently, the 
flow of the water, no matter whether the 
stream be flooded or not, is always 
vivacious. It is refreshing to see the 
clean and foamy water come dancing and 
bouncing down the mountain side, and to 
feel the cool, soft breezes it brings with it 
from the snow-fields. As we puUed up to 
admire that particular specimen near Skoien, 
Shelley's lines came to my mind — 

" Arethusa arose 

From her couch of snows 
In the Acroceraunian mountains — 

From cloud and from crag, 

With many a jag, 
Shepherding her blight fountains. 
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** She leapt down the rocks, 

"With her rainbow locks 
Streaming among the streams ; 

Her steps paved with green 

The downward ravine, 
Which slopes to the western gleams : 

" And fflidinff and sprinfi:in&: 
She went efer 8m|ing 

In murmurs as soft as sleep. 

The earth seemed to love her. 
And heaven smiled above her. 

As she lingered towards the deep." 

Skoien we found rather a superior station, 
consisting of numerous farm buildings, and 
a comfortable large-roomed house, looking 
down on a shallow and very irregular part 
of the lake which we had been following all 
day. 

We had no difficulty in securing rooms ; 
and having ordered " tea " — a meal, by the 
by, which, I believe, is otherwise unknown 
to the natives — for eight o'clock p.m., we 
unpacked a tin of Australian potted meat, 
and, taking our cooking apparatus — ^bought 
in Oxford Street, a very useful and con- 
venient affair — with some biscuits and a 
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few etceteras, we started off for a picnic 
by the far-famed Hogfos. 

Our good or bad angel, however, forbade 
our going there. The guide — a gentle-faced 
boy of twelve, who appeared to understand 
no English, and very little of our Norwegian 
— ^ferried us, two at a time, haK way over 
the river to a barren little island, and then, 
going round to the other side of the island, 
repeated this operation. He then led us 
along a difficult path through a pine wood. 
This path, like most by-ways in Scandinavia, 
was full of crags, and, heavily laden as we all 
were v^ith sketch-books, guns, and potted- 
beef, we felt very grateful when our guide 
came to a standstill on the banks of a pretty 
little stream at a spot of his own choosing, 
under the shadow of some trees. We ac- 
cepted the situation, and forbore to upbraid 
him for misleading us, for the best possible 
reasons; first, because we couldn't yet do 
it in his vernacular, the most suitable word 
we all knew being **snar," which might 
be translated as "Look aJive," and next 
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because the spot was so entirely charming. 
Soon after a very respectable crowd of 
natives appeared on the opposite bank and 
watched our culinary operations with great 
interest. The small guide seemedto enjoy 
his portion of the AustraUan potted-meat 
amazingly, and passed up his plate to be 
filled three times with the utm'ost sang-froid. 
It is curious how these peasants manage to 
keep so well and robust on a miserable diet 
of fish, bad bread, and herbs. Perhaps, how- 
ever, vegetarians will not agree with me here. 

While discussing the tin of beef we 
wondered at its migratory fate — ^bred in 
Australia, brought to England, and eaten by 
Enghshmen in Norway ! 

Lunch over, we separated, and each be- 
took himself to sport in his own way. P. 
and D. tried every hole and rapid in the 
little stream for trout, but without success. 
The flies were changed, and the shallow 
arms of the river whipped unceasingly with 
a like result. I cannot say much for the 
fishing of any kind along the north road 
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from Christiania to Laerdalsoroen. With very 
expert and skilful anglers it may be another 
thing ; but we, who made no pretensions to 
being more than amateurs, found it ex- 
tremely hard work to tempt a single ** deni- 
zen of the deep " from his native element. 
Whenever we were successful we attributed 
it to the fact of our using small, bright flies, 
and fishing in deep, and — wherever they 
could be combined — ^rapid water. M. began 
a sketch, with the dark pines and sapphire 
sky as a background, and the bubbling 
stream and fishermen as a foreground. 
The sketch shared, however, the fate of 
numbers of its brethren, and was left un- 
finished. What a glorious field this country 
would be for a resolute artist ! Give a man 
the happy knack of catching brief but lovely 
moments of sunrise and sunset, the power 
to paint grand Nature grandly, and plenty 
of time ; with these three requisites the 
aforesaid gifted artist, in inland Norway, 
could hardly fail to turn out a splendid 
gallery of pictures. 
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Taking my gun with me, I rambled about 
the woods, and devoured immense numbers 
of the wild strawberries which grow as 
thickly here, in many places, as their more 
cultivated brethren do in an English market- 
garden. Of game I saw nothing, and was 
several times tempted to wreak my dis- 
appointment upon the bodies of some of 
the dozens of magpies that were continually 
chattering and flying about, especially since 
I feel certain they do a great deal towards 
keeping down the numbers of other birds by 
devouring their eggs. 

We had left our cooking things just as 
they lay when we separated, and as we had 
heard a great deal about Norwegian honesty, 
when we strolled back we were satisfied to 
find them aU perfectly safe and untouched, 
although there had clearly been numerous 
visitors to see them. This was very gratify- 
ing, and our subsequent experiences have 
always fully borne out the fact that the 
Norwegians are scrupulously honest. 

In the evening I and D. walked along 
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the banks of the lake in the hopes of getting 
a shot at some of the ducks with which this 
lake abounds (vide Murray) ; but we only 
saw one clearly — a watchful old bird — ^who 
got up with a great deal of quacking and 
wing-flapping three hundred yards in front 
of us. 

7th August. — ^At Skoien we had very fair 
quarters. Beds nice and long, and food 
moderate. One thing we found most un- 
pleasant — I mean the flies. There seemed 
to be no end to their numbers, and the 
plates of sweet-smelling but poisonous 
quassia-dust which the landlady left about 
did not form at all an effectual remedy. 

At ten o'clock we got under way, and 
went off at a brisk pace. The road to the 
next station, Tomlevolden, we found very 
nearly as delightful as that passed over 
yesterday. 

Tomlevolden itseK struck us as a rather 
'^ one-horse place," despite Bennett's praise 
of it. I know for certain it was most un- 
pleasantly dirty and muddy. We changed 
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horses as quickly as possible, as a raiQ-storm 
seemed imimiient ; indeed, it came upon us 
soon after we started, and in a strangely 
sudden manner. We saw it creeping up the 
valley as a dense curtain of grey mist, and 
hoped that it might pass below us, as we had 
attained a great height since leaving the last 
station. But it chased us plainly ! We put 
our horses on their mettle, and went down 
some hills at a rattling pace ; yet the enemy 
caught us up, and wetted us through in 

« 

three minutes. So well defined was the 
edge of this storm that I, in the last car- 
riole of our four, was in a perfect shower- 
bath of rain before M., in the first carriole 
thirty yards in front of me, had felt more 
than a few drops. 

We were miserably cold and uncomfort- 
able all the rest of the stage, and felt very 
glad when Frydenlund appeared. These 
skyds-stations have a very happy knack 
of coming in sight at that particular point 
of the journey when your horses are losing 
their freshness, and you yourself dxe getting 
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cramped with the weight of the heavy- 
leathern apron which is always attached to 
the front of carrioles in Norway, as well as 
from the unnatural position in which you 
have been sitting for probably two hours. 
You therefore feel a certain regard for all 
posting-houses, and generally allow a sigh of 
relief to escape you as your horse turns of 
his own accord into the well-known gate- 
way which shuts them from the outer road, 
no matter how pleasant the intermediate 
scenery may have been. When once, how- 
ever, you have pulled up in the court-yard, 
you must lay aside all moralizing in which 
you may have been indulging, and attend 
to your own luggage, which, if the carrioles 
are not hired for the whole journey, it will 
be necessary to undo and take into the 
house. This operation we always had to 
perform ourselves, for although there are 
usually haK a dozen able-bodied men hang- 
ing about the buildings when you arrive, it 
never seems to enter their placid brains 
that the travellers may be tired, and con- 
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sequently grateful for a little help. The 
yard in front of the house is often extremely 
untidy — ^to say the least of it. The carrioles 
and stol-kJ8Brres are left just as they have 
arrived, and the horse-farniture itseK, an 
extraordinary affair of ropes and old leather 
straps, is scattered about with a recklessness 
which would frighten any English groom. 
Very wild-looking pigs roam here and there, 
and by no means improve the place in their 
researches for food by rooting up all the 
large stones. 

Inside the house things mend, and the 
general look is clean and orderly, but some- 
what cold and unhomely, reminding one of 
lodgings at the close of a **dead season" 
in some British sea-side village. If the 
station be one not much patronized by 
tourists, all the rooms are small, close, and 
unaired. The furniture is clean, but scanty ; 
bedrooms with washing-stands being in the 
minority. Fire-places there are none : and 
doubtless this explains much of the un- 
comfortable look of the rooms. Instead of 
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those cheerful contrivances, there is in each 
of the principal apartments a solemn, black, 
monumental iron stove. 

Frydenlund, a neat little station, nestling 
** on the bare and barren breast " of a steep, 
semi-mountainous hill, furnished our quar- 
ters for the evening. It rained unceasingly 
all night long, and late into the next morn- 
ing. At nine p.m., when I looked out for 
the last time, the rain was coining down in 
thick, driving sheets, the wind sighing over 
the wet barley-fields below, the river flash- 
ing and thimdering along its rocky bed in 
^ very angry mood. The road gUttered far 
away into the distance, deluged v^ith water, 
and lit up by the rays of the moon, which, 
meanwhile, was waging a very uncertain 
warfere ^th a oo^S „my of black a^d 
grey clouds. It looked dismal and chill 
outside in the extreme, so I shut the 
v^ndow with some misgivings as to to- 
morrow's journey. 

It is, I must here observe, extremely 
vexing after a long day's driving, on going 
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to your couch, to find you cannot possibly 
get both your head and feet under cover at 
the same time. Such, however, is too often 
the case at posting-stations. The beds are 
wretchedly short, and although they are 
provided with a means of increasing their 
breadth, yet one of greater length than 
5 ft. 8 in. is an exception. Now a bed of 
this size, although it may be very com- 
modious to a curt and compact Norsk, must 
be decidedly an awkward receptacle for a 
six-foot Englishman. And so, alas! I 
oft times found it. 
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CHAPTEE III. 

8^^ August. — At eight o'clock in the morn- 
ing it was still raining, sa I was the only- 
one who made any explorations. The river 
is approached through a short distance of 
wet, marshy meadows, cut up by innumer- 
able springs and dotted over with clumps 
of tall grass and reeds, the very Eldorado 
of a snipe-shooter, I should think. After 
these moist meadows there occurs a thick belt 
of fir-trees and low shrubs, which extends 
down to the water's-edge, and renders fly- 
fishing difl&cult, if, indeed, at all possible. 

Eleven o'clock, breakfast being over, saw 
us starting in a pleasant gleam of sunshine. 
Our road was, if conceivable, through even 
finer scenery than we had yet witnessed. 



A SUIIMEB HOLIDAT IN SCANDINAVIA. 59 

The highway for a considerable part of the 
stage ran along the base of stupendous dark- 
grey cliffs. The only vegetable life upon 
these bare walls of rock is a scanty growth 
of a small, smooth-leaved, blue-berried 
shrub (whose scientific name, I am ashamed 
to say, is unknown to me) and dwarf pine 
trees. These latter seem to grow any- 
where ; they scorn the luxury of having 
earth for their roots, and spread the naked, 
gaunt branches with which they are spar- 
ingly bedecked, over the face of the cliff 
in a very strange maimer. A tree of this 
kind will spring from a dry crack, in a rock 
hardly large enough to admit a man's fist ; 
and will flourish there, and '^wax great in 
its strength," becoming perhaps, if taller 
than its neighbours and on a high peak, 
a landmark known to every cottager and 
huntsman for sixty miles round. 

During the first part of the journey we 
lighted upon an extraordinary scene in the 
bed of a river over which we passed. The 
banks of the stream were very steep, and 
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the little water the summer's heat had left 
trickled down the watercourse in a single 
silver thread. The road was crossed by a 
bridge, and under this bridge the river 
passed through a narrow gateway of rocks. 
Against these sides, when the water was at 
flood, two or three pine logs had become 
caught, and lying crosswise had formed an 
impassable wall to all other logs coining 
down. As a natural consequence, a great 
"block" had taken place just imder the 
bridge, and the mass had extended farther 
and farther up the stream during the time 
there was any water in the river, making 
confusion worse confounded ; till now that 
"all the water was gone and everything left 
bare, the scene was unique. I know of 
nothing it could be compared to. A perfect 
forest of bare white poles, some of them 
standing straight up on end — ^pressed into 
that position by the weight of those behind — 
others horizontally stretched from rock to 
rock, some of them spUt in two, or bent 
double, and the whole mass, looking so 
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compact that it seemed feasible, if the 
requisite strength were present, to lift it 
solidly from its rocky surroundings. The 
owner of these logs must have been a 
novice in the art of timber carriage, or an 
extremely rash person to try to pass his 
wood through such a needle's eye without 
• any of the necessary precautions, and his 
loss must be considerable ; for, as far as I 
could see, he had spoilt the river above the 
bridge as a means of conveyance for pine 
logs. P. asked his skyds-carl if it would be 
possible to disperse such a very unpleasant 
obstruction as this imder the bridge ; but he 
either did not know, or did not imderstand, 
for he only laughed and shrugged his 
shoulders. 

This was a very long stage, and although 
Bennett and Murray both make it one 
journey from Frydenlimd to Fagernoes, we 
stopped twice, once to rest the horses, and 
again to harness fresh ones. Our first halt 
was at a small roadside house, where our 
boy told us it was customary and necessary 
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to stop for fifteen minutes. We accordingly 
descended and stretched onr limbs while 
making a small lunch of some very good 
beer suppUed by the landlady, biscuits from 
our knapsacks, and the blue sweet berries 
(which we first learned were edible here) 
from the unknown myrtle-like plant I have 
spoken of before. M. soon won the undying 
affections of a curly-headed little baby — got 
up very much in the Scotch fashion — ^who 
was extremely proud of a big waistcoat 
with silver buttons which he wore, and 
which reached from his neck to his knees — 
by presenting him with two empty '^blue- 
case " cartridges of mine ; and we left him 
with one of these on each thumb, ham- 
mering away on the door, as happy as 
a Viking. 

The road ascended now a little, and 
neither we nor our cattle were sorry when 
we came iu sight of Sven, a new station not 
yet finished. Here all was untidiness, the 
ground for twenty yards round the new house 
being littered with shavings and moss, and 
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the rude materiel of Scandinavian builders. 
But the builders themselves seemed to have 
followed the example of their brethren in 
London, and struck work on this (Saturday) 
afternoon. We saw none of them, and 
were almost coming to the conclusion that 
they had gone to the nearest "pubUc," 
until we remembered that such a house 
could not probably be found Dearer than 
Christiania or Bergen. 

An old man at last strolled out of the front 
door, and, after calm inspection of us, led 
the way into the only finished room in the 
house, where he produced the ** dag-book " 
(a very dirty one), with a wretched pen — 
most post-pens are bad in Norway, and this 
one was no exception to the rule, but came 
to complete grief when we subsequently 
tried to write how " we had been detained 
two hours at this station, waiting for three 
horses." 

Our names written with many blots and 
splutters on the page, P. explained to the 
old gentleman that we wanted three horses, 



•*■ 
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and as many carrioles. His astonishment 
and despair at the request were highly 
amusing. When, however, our demands 
were insisted upon, he promised to do iiis 
best, but with no very good grace, and 
immediately * ^ telegraphed " to some far 
distant farms in the valley below 'us. 
The telegraphing apparatus was certainly 
original; it consisted of a simple pole 
placed on the summit of a conspicuous 
mound at the back of the station; on the 
top of this a cross-piece was fixed, and the 
whole finished off by a doubtfully white 
shirt being rigged up with the cross-bar 
threaded through the arms, the skirts 
waving gracefully in the wind. 

We waited two long hours at this 
sohtary place in a keen, biting wind, 
with nothing to do, or even to eat, except- 
ing a dish of molteberries, tied up in 
a cone-shaped basket of birch-bark, which 
we bought of a boy for two skillings. 

At last, ''when need of help was at the 
sorest," when we were almost giving up the 
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idea of going on that night, bur "gallant 
steeds " were seen coining up the valley. 

We joyfully hailed the cavalcade, v^hich 
waa also welcomed by the station-master ; 
and taking out Bennett from the fishing- 
basket, since we generally used this as a 
kind of omnium gatherum^ we proceeded to 
find the posting rates to the next station. 
About these our host was entirely doubtful, 
and seemed to act on the "leave it to 
you, sir," principle. 

He also gave us a sample of Scandinavian 
arithmetic, which highly amused us. In 
the course of our calculations, it became 
necessary to multiply twenty-seven by four. 
This we did as, we flattered ourselves. 
Bishop Colenso would have managed it — 
straight off. But such a process was in- 
comprehensible to our friend of Sven, and 
he insisted upon performing the problem all 
over again, by putting down twenty-seven 
four times over, and then obtaining a total 
through simple addition. The " answer " 
was the same as ours, of course, and after 

F 
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all that was the great thing. We put our 
new horses into their respective shafts in 
less than no time, a^d then, joyfuUy monnt- 
ing, left Sven without one sigh of regret. 

The evening was coming on, so we 
kept our cattle going at the top of their 
speed through an open, dreary, wolf- 
haunted country, where it seemed as 
though " no man came, or had come since 
the making of the world." Bitterly cold 
and cheerless are these barren plateaus on 
a dark evening, towards the middle of 
August, when the wind from the snow- 
fields passes sighing through the pine trees 
and over the broken ground ; when the 
lakes at the road-side are like ink, and 
the grey rocks round them like ghosts of 
dead Vikings. So we thought, and were 
consequently hardly sorry when we began 
to descend, and at last found ourselves on 
the banks of the lovely Strande Fjord, in 
a far more hospitable country, through 
which lay the rest of the road to Fagemoes, 
which was to be our resting-place for at 
least one night. 
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Here let me anticipate a little and 
describe this lovely place, together with 
our three days' experience of its picturesque 
red pine-log station-house, and kind host 
and hostess. 

The fjord, motionless and bright, came 
up to the foot of the road, and reflected 
with wonderful exactness the tall and pre- 
cipitous cliffs on our right, under which 
we had been travelling more or less con- 
stantly aU day. The posting-station is on 
the lake, or left-hand side of the road. 
Passing under a black sign-board, with 
^^ FAGEBNCES " inscribed on it in large white 
letters, and ^^Post-horses kept here" in 
smaller type underneath, we found our- 
selves in a spacious, gravelled yard ; two 
bams, or out-houses, as usual forming two 
sides of the square, the house and a small 
shop attached making a third, whUe the 
road running parallel to the house finished 
the fourth face. All the structures were 
raised in a charmingly simple mamier. An 
oblong or square, as the case may be, of 
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roughly-trimmed pine-logs is built up, the 
logs being dovetailed into each other at 
four comers, and the cracks and crannies: 
stuffed up with moss and rudely-made 
mortar. The roof is then put on, accord- 
ing to taste ; the usual plan, however, is 
first a layer of thick fir planks ; next, plenty 
of birch-bark and coarse herbage, covered, 
lastly, with heavy sods of turf. This soon 
binds down, and becomes quite impervious 
to rain or snow ; nay, indeed, often grows a. 
flourishing crop of hay for the use of the- 
indoor tenant. Such a house may be run up 
by two men, with a couple of axes, in forty- 
eight hours, provided they know and under- 
stand the work. At Fagernoes, the style 
was rather more elaborate, and slates had 
been used for the roof; yet the house was 
quite rustic and simple. Inside we found 
three very pleasant sitting-rooms, openings 
into one another and overlooking the lake ; 
while bedrooms, were placed at our disposal,, 
of which no English inn need have been 
ashamed. Clean white linen was there;: 
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neat little washing-stands; and all the 
appurtenances of a comfortable dwelling. 
Indeed the place (both from its comfort 
«iid surroundings) struck us at once as 
being well worth a day or two's delay; 
and afterwards, at dinner, we carried unani- 
mously a proposal made by P. to stop here 
some time. The landlord, M. Aars, is 
all that could be desired in the way of 
a Norwegian host. He speaks Enghsh well, 
«iid writes it fluently ; he is very civil and 
•obliging, and always ready to give any in- 
formation in his power. His sister and 
housekeeper is also very attentive, and 
«cooks like a Frenchwoman. We tasted 
no dish, during the three days of our 
stay, which was not skilfully prepared. 
Provisions of all sorts we found in abund- 
ance during our sojourn, and both wines and 
•excellent beer were forthcoming on demand. 
At six o'clock we descended to the 
•dining-room, and were agreeably surprised 
by finding seven English ladies and gentle- 
men assembled there, amongst whom we 
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recognized several of our fellow-passengera 
by the Hero. 

9th August. — In the very early morning 
the scenery outside my bedroom "window 
looked most strikingly beautiful. In the 
fresh sunshine half the lake lay burnished 
like gold, and half was rippled in the breeze 
like frosted silver. The mountains made a 
dark background, down which many whita 
lines of waterfall descended ; while, close at 
hand, a large "foss" foamed into the lake- 
from the Jotumfjeld. The only sounds, 
audible were the murmurs of these many 
cataracts, the calls of the birds, and the- 
neighing of the Norwegian ponies enjoying 
the calm rest of that soft Sabbath morning* 

It was, indeed, a fair and peaceful out-^ 
look, and after breakfast we adjourned to a 
beautiful little islet at the back of the- hotel,, 
connected with the mainland by a narrow, 
rustic stone bridge. Here we idled away 
the rest of the day, doing nothing but 
writing letters, sketching, and such light 
labours. The wagtails kept up a continual 
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twitter all day long. They were here in 
great numbers, both the common grey and 
pied varieties. Now and then a hooded 
crow flew across our little Arcadia, or a 
magpie fluttered and perched, with a great 
shaking of boughs, in the birch trees around 
us; but otherwise there was a striking 
absence of animal Hfe. The numerous 
small birds that make half the pleasant- 
ness of an EngUsh rural scene were absent 
here ; and the hum and buzz of insect life, 
which gives a woodland its chief charm to 
the naturaUst and lover of entomology, was 
quite unheard. 

But about midday a great and sudden 
change came over the Strande Fjord. " The 
laud wherein it seemed always afternoon " 
became suddenly the centre of a small 
whirlwind, or, as the guide books caU it, 
lake-storm. Without the least warning the 
sky grew overcast, dull, and at last almost 
black. Then a few heavy drops of rain fell 
with audible pats into the still lake ; the 
wagtails ceased their chirruping ; " and aU 
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the air a solemn stillness, held." Next, the 
wind rose ; gusty and uncertain at first ; but 
soon gathering strength, it came down like 
a hurricane — coid, bitterly cold — and at the 
touch of this the lake hissed and boiled, 
the tops of the quickly-rising waves were 
swept off and carried away, the rain de- 
scended in drenching torrents, and every- 
thing that was not too heavy went off down 
wind with a flutter and a rush. This con- 
tinued for twenty miuutes, after which the 
Kttle tempest subsided with a few parting 
sighs, and the sun breaking through the 
clouds dried up aU traces of it, carrying us 
back by one touch of its swift magic from 
stormy December to bright summer again. 

loth August. — P. and J. alone went out 
with their guns in the morning. Crossing 
the road in front of the house, after a long 
climb, they succeeded in reaching the level 
plateau which overlooks the station of- 
Fagemoes. It turned out to be a most wild 
and desolate waste of long grass, stunted 
shrubs, and grey, scattered rocks covered 
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"with the white, lemon-yellow, and red Kchens. 
There were numerous swamps and '^ likely " 
bits of marshy ground on it ; but ho game 
was seen, which, I think, very extraordinary. 
Capercailzie, however, were heard calling, 
and doubtless a couple of good retrievers 
might have turned some ryper out of the 
luxuriant cover. 

We often regretted not having brought 
dogs with us. In the dense cover into 
which the Norwegian game retires, it is 
next to impossible to put up birds one- 
self and at the same time to shoot them. 
We were several times, in the course 
of oui trip, tantalized by hearing the beat 
of retreating wings as we paiafully forced 
our way through thicket after thicket in 
vain pursuit of the ^' will-o'-the-wisp "-like 
ryper. We subsequently heard, it is true, 
a mythical legend of an English gentleman 
at Huftun who had shot twenty-two brace 
of grouse to his own gun, in one day, and 
without dogs ; but it was, perhaps, only a 
legend, and had doubtless lost nothing from 
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being current in a Norsk atmosphere for 
some time. 

I think I may safely advise sportsmen 
to take their own dogs to Norway. A good 
pair of working retrievers would be most 
useful, and the cheap, common ' * flad-brod ''^ 
might possibly form an excellent substitute 
for biscuit, as their daily food. I believe 
tourists generally carry their dogs, when 
doing long stages, in a strong net slung 
under the carriole ; at least, there exists a 
ludicrous Norwegian caricature of an Eng-. 
Ushman with haK a dozen pointers so dis- 
posed. We saw no native animals of this 
kind which displayed the least genius for 
hunting — on their master's account, at all 
events. 

Coming back, our two explorers Ughted 
upon a lonely lake, upon which they saw a 
fair number of ducks ; but for want of a boat 
were not able to get near them. This, and 
catching a four-pound trout vnth a very 
large brown and red salmon fly, formed 
their only noteworthy adventures. 
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In the evening v\re v^raJked up to the pic- 
turesque old bridge just below the great 
v^raterfall, and watched the sun setting over 
the distant hills, painting the sky as it sank 
with a wild, rich glory of scarlet and green, 
pale gold and purple. The sunsets are very 
often surpassingly lovely in this northern 
land ; the evenings, too, are very long and 
pleasant; and the nights (if they can be 
called such) warm and bright. The morn- 
ing is the very best part of the twenty-four 
hoTirs; indeed, the tourist who stops in bed 
till nine o'clock every morning would be 
scarcely justified in telling his friends at 
' home he had seen the full beauties of thia 
country in its brief but heavenly summer. 

11th August. — Hiring the landlord's very 
leaky old boat, and two uncomfortable, 
straight-bladed oars, P. and I started across 
the lake to see if we could make a nearer 
acquaintance than had hitherto been pos- 
sible with some of those ducks which M. 
Aars told us were to be found round tha 
shore. 
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At first there was some difficulty about 
rowing, and we were rather puzzled as to the 
management of the rowlocks. They were 
primitive, not to say sHghtly barbarous. 
The near one, as I sat ready to row, was large 
and crescent-shaped, with the convex part 
towards me. The far one was short and 
stumpy. Through the base of the larger 
a hole had been made, and a withey-band 
passed through; into this the oar was 
threaded, and when I tried to move mine 
there came a groan from the ring of willow, 
a squeak from the big rowlock, and a fainter 
screech from the little one, upon which the 
oar gave a few spasmodic jerks, and finally 
became fixed, at an angle of fifty degrees, half 
in and haK out of the water. However, it was 
soon unhitched, and after catchiug a few un- 
avoidable crabs I got on better, and became 
quite expert at these odd contrivances. 

We rowed about a mUe or two without 
seeing anything, but at last we came upon a 
few ducks; and though our bag was any- 
thing but large at the close of the day, yet 
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I am emboldened to mention our sport, as 
it is not every tourist who is lucky enough 
to slioot even wild-ducks during a stay in 
Norway. Indeed, I heard a traveller confess^ 
on getting back to England, that, although 
h6 had been six weeks in Scandinavia, he 
had seen nothing but grey crows and wag- 
tails. 

But let us return to our ducks. We had 
gone a considerable distance, and crossed 
over to the side of the lake opposite 
Fagemoes, when we suddenly came across 
a whole brood of young mergansers — such, 
at least, I think they were, though we were 
never quite certain. The bills of the *^ flap- 
pers " were long, narrow, dull red in colour, 
with the upper mandible strongly hooked at 
the point ; 'top of head, neck, back, and tail 
feathers slate colour ; all the other parts of 
body pale yellow ; legs the same colour as 
bill. We found them dabbhng about among 
some shallow pools on the beach— clearly at 
breakfast — and afljer a few minutes of quiet 
pulling got up to within forty yards of them. 
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I had barely time to change my oar for a 
gun, when they were all under way together, 
moving vdth a kind of half swimming, half 
flying motion, that carried them along very 
fast — so fast that I alone had time to fire at 
a bird in the rear of the troop, bringing him 
down, however, before they were out of 
range. P. marked them into a small bay 
about a quarter of a mile further up the 
lake, and thither we rowed after picking up 
the slain specimen. 

Catching them this time in a little arm 
of the lake, we were able to approach vnthin 
fifty yards before they could make up their 
minds for the inevitable rush past our boat. 
When they did start we had no time for 
picking and choosing, but fired rather into 
the "brown," I am afraid. Two fell dead 
to P.'s first barrel, and with his second he 
stopped another retreating fast over the 
lake. I got a bird vnth each barrel. 

The scenery along the western coast of 

the lake was very beautiful, although the 

. view was not extensive. On one side lay 
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tlie lake, as mirror-like as usual, and on the 
other an emerald Une of banks ; sometimes 
simply shelving up to the higher grass 
meadows, sometimes towering high and 
rugged ; forming red, green-grey, and white 
precipices, with overhanging trees. Here 
and there lovely little grottos and caves 
occurred, whose floors were twenty feet of 
deep, blue water, and whose roofs were 
hung vnth Nature's own tapestry of fern 
and moss. 

The transparency of the water in the sun- 
light was really wonderful. The bottom was 
as plainly visible, though so many feet below 
ns, as if it had been dry land upon which 
we were boating. Frequently we rowed 
high over submerged rocks, which at first 
sight seemed scarcely under water. On 
such rocks we could see each little shell 
and lake-weed distinctly. It was most 
amusing to put one's face close to the water 
and watch the smaU fishes darting in and 
out of the sub-aquatic forest of waving 
v^reeds and flags, or going through gambols 
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and antics innumerable as well befitted such 
"water-babies." 

After lunch (eaten in a little natural har- 
bour between two bastion-like grey crags) we 
shot, but lost, two or three more wild ducks- 
Wonderful divers they are ! One in par- 
ticular escaped us in a most mysterious 
manner. I had seen him alight in some 
long rushes, but as he did not rise when we 
rowed to the spot, I got out into the 
shallow water and waded ashore, putting 
him up after a little time. He came within 
shot of P., who brought him down on his 
back, quite dead as we thought; but it 
turned out not to be so, for while I was 
in the act of entering the boat he sanky and 
probably swam ashore under water. Cer- 
tainly we never saw him again, although we 
searched for half an hour. With a good 
dog we might have killed and secured a 
great many ducks during the day ; but as it 
was, we were obliged to take such chance 
shots as we could get. 

As we rowed back we tried hard to get a 
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specimen of a very small kind of kestrel, 
which we observed flying about the face of 
the cliff that overhangs the Fagemoes 
road; but they were as *'coy and wild as 
haggards of the rock," and we were unsuc- 
cessful. As far as I could see, the hawks 
(of which there were two or three pair) 
were about the size of a common blackbird, 
and of a warm cinnamon colour, with a 
very pecuHar rushing flight. 

On reaching our inn we had some talk 
about the shootiag capabilities of the neigh- 
bourhood with the station-master. He 
told us the hiQs round the lake abound 
with grouse all the summer — ^we never saw 
any, however; that they afforded capital 
sport, and if more were shot by the visitors 
than they could dispose of ia Norway, the 
surplus could be hangiag in England in a 
week. Poiatiag to the north, he said there 
were guides who would take us there up to 
mountains one day's journey from his 
station-house, where we were almost certain 
to see reindeer, and might bag half a dozen 



82 A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAYIA. 

if we used straight powder. Finally, he told 
us — and this coincided well with our ex- 
periences — that the river was full of large 
trout, which might be taken by any one who 
would not mind getting his feet wet. 

Land round the pretty lake was wonder- 
fully cheap — such land as it was, rock- 
bestrewn, pine-clad mountain-side. A piece 
was for sale, for a trifle, while we were 
there. It was fairly level, there being a 
flourishing crop of barley on one half of 
it, and the other half unreclaimed earth, 
growing nothing but pine-trees. It was, 
however, very advantageously situated, and 
I have subsequently heard it has been 
bought by an Enghsh doctor, who proposes 
to erect a sanitarium on it — a great proof 
that the locality is considered healthy. 
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CHAPTER IV. 

12th August. — ^Breakfasted early this morn- 
ing, as we had determined overnight to 
continue our travels without any more 
delay. The ducks we shot yesterday made 
their appearance with tea and coffee, ex- 
cellently cooked ; and they were really very 
good, with a flavour rather Kke that of the 
common green plover. We had some trout, 
too. One, a splendid fish caught by J. the 
evening before under the new bridge, was, 
the landlord assured us, second to none 
caught there that season. This fish was 
hpoked from the middle arch of the bridge, 
in very deep water, and would probably 
have been lost but for timely help coming 
from the shore, where a brother angler was 
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busy. The successful lure was as near an 
imitation of a heavy-winged brown fly, 
which was at that time buzzing about the 
river, as J. could get. Mr. H., the gentle- 
man to whom J. was so much indebted 
for his skilful assistance, subsequently 
caught over a dozen beautiful and large 
trout in a few hundred yards of this river, 
which is as good a piece of water as any fly- 
fisher could desire. 

At 8*30 we started once more ; not until, 
however, the usual rushing about — ^up and 
downstairs, in and out of all the rooms we 
had occupied, to see if anything was left 
behind — ^had been performed. A very busy 
quarter of an hour was also spent in paying 
bills, bargaining vnth skyds-carls, shaking 
hands with friends, or finding in what quarter 
the harness of our respective horses would 
most probably give way ; for we by this timq 
thoroughly appreciated the proverb, " Fore- 
warned is forearmed," and such precautions 
had now become quite regular with us. 

Taken as a whole, Fagemoes — ^the '* Fair 
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Headland " — is an extremely pleasant sta- 
tion, and we felt quite sorry as we turned 
our backs for the last time on its white 
gates. We carried away with us many 
pleasing remembrances of its host and host- 
ess, scenery and sunshine, trout and ducks. 
Indeed, of the last we carried away some- 
thing more than a bare remembrance, for 
we had had two young mergansers cooked 
overnight, and carefuUy placed in the fish- 
ing-basket — a sage provision which tourists 
in these parts wiU do well to foUow, as meat 
for the mid-day meal is not always to be had 
at the smaller stations, even in summer. 

The road, after leaving the station, crossed 
the river by a new bridge some little dis- 
tance below the old one (which is very much 
out of repair, but a picturesque wooden 
ruin) and the fine falls ; after which it wound 
smoothly along the right bank of the lake, 
seldom rising or falling to any great extent, 
trnta we had gone some distance from 
FagemcBS. The system of making each 
family that hold lands adjoining the road, 
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attend to and keep in order a certain por- 
tion of it, seemed to answer admirably 
here. The thoroughfares are laid out by 
government surveyors ; but after that the 
neighbouring landowners keep them in good 
order entirely at their own cost, I believe ; 
and they do it excellently, too. We only 
passed one or two really badly "metalled " 
bits in going from Christiania to L^rdal- 
soroen. The " bones of mother earth " have 
an unpleasant way of showing now and then, 
in the form of grey lumps of rocks, cropping 
up in the most awkward part of the Norsk 
road ; but as a rule the surface is level and 
dry. The soil is also often curiously varied 
in colour. Here black with cinders, now 
grey as Nature makes it, presently spongy 
and brown, made of common earth, and we 
know we are passing the homestead of a 
lazy fellow ; but soon again we skim over 
the good macadam put down by a real 
patriot. I think even a bicyclist might 
venture on some of the best lines; they 
would be smooth enough, but I am uncer- 
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tain about the hills. If the attempt were 
ever made, a strong "roadster," with a con- 
siderable rake back in the fork and powerful 
break, would doubtless answer best. 

After Lillie- Strand (where we changed 
horses, although Bennett says it is only 
one English mile from the last station, 
Fagemoes) the road became remarkably un- 
dulating — worse, indeed, than anything we 
had hitherto seen ; the hills over which we 
passed being like the famous, or infamous, 
** chops of the Channel," very short and 
abrupt. The way in which our skyds-carls 
got up and down them — M. did not like the 
plan much at first — ^was to drive over the 
brow of a steep descent, and then, giving 
the horse the reins, to charge down the re- 
maining half, and up as much as possible of 
the next rise. After a time, however, even 
this became quite amusing, and we prepared 
for a fly down a nice steep drop in the road 
with great gusto. There is nothing like 
accommodating oneseK to these Httle pecu- 
liarities of the natives. 
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The scenery on this stage was rather 
tame and monotonous; consisting chiefly of 
undulating, rocky wastes, with occasional 
solitary farms surrounded by their fifty acres 
6r so of barley fields and other cultivated 
crops. The out-houses and bams of these 
homesteads are generally very shaky affairs 
— shaky in appearance I should say, for no 
doubt they are substantial enough for the 
uses to which they are put. Their general 
architecture is much the same as that of 
the station-house of Fagemoes, which we 
have just left — trough-hewn pine logs dove- 
tailed, topped by roofs turfed over, the 
grass and wild flowers upon which are 
allowed to grow in imdisturbed luxuriance. 
This style of architecture has a very pleas- 
ing appearance to the eyes of a stranger at 
a distance, and is weU in keeping with the 
country and surroundings ; more so, perhaps, 
than the brick-red " clinker-built " houses 
of Sweden, or the strange pale blue cot- 
tages of northern France. It is interesting, 
and at the same time instructive, to notice 
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how different nations build according to the 
necessities of their country and their own 
peculiarities. The Corsican constructs a 
big house with a large open drain-pipe 
under each window, going down to the 
main sewer of his town. Into these recep- 
tacles all the refuse of the house is thrown. 
The plan is very convenient and character- 
istic, but hardly suited to ** the require- 
ments of sanitation." 

We were not fortunate enough to see 
many of the costumes which Murray men- 
tions. Indeed, our artist was sadly disap- 
pointed in this respect throughout the 
whole route. Nowhere did she come across 
a perfectly Norsk " get up." From Fryden- 
lund to LaBrdalsoroen the men wear brief 
waistcoats, and trousers which are length- 
ened waistward to make up for the short- 
comings of the waistcoat. The upper 
garments are always more or less bright- 
coloured, both sexes seeming to have an 
immense fancy for big, brilliant buttons, 
and light silver or plaited ornaments. The 
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women favour short, thick petticoats, reach- 
ing down to their ankles, with leathern shoes, 
and bodices ; these last are their great point 
de resistance J on account of the mass of orna- 
ments with which they can be bedecked. 
Such feminine raiments were about the only 
specimens of characteristic costume which 
I saw ; but they were decidedly pretty. If I 
mention one we noticed at Laerdalsoroen it 
may give a general idea of their make. This 
garment was made of a plum- coloured 
velvet, turned down with white silk in 
front, and laced before and behind with 
several yards of fine silver-chain, each chain 
ending in a silver bodkin, in order that they 
might be the better threaded through 
double rows of " eyes " (in themselves 
strikingly pretty articles of silver) that ran 
in four hues on the back and front of this 
showy piece of Scandinavian haberdashery. 

The general appearance of the small 
farmer, as far as outward look goes, is that 
of the average English labourer; and in 
their homes they lead much the same life, I 
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believe, though it was impossible to become 
very intimate vnth the inner existence of 
the Norwegians during such a short stay 
as that of ours. The uniformity of social 
position is also very striking. The law 
of compulsory division of property equally 
among all the children of a family has 
apparently brought one and all to a dead 
level. Everybody in the country (country 
as distinct from the town) seems to be a 
small farmer; and these Uttle occupiers 
apparently cultivate such small holdings 
that they are in a great part naturally their 
own labourers. It has been judiciously 
remarked that the chief cause, or one of the 
chief causes, of the lack of enterprise shown 
by Frenchmen in planting colonies or in 
" striking out " new lines for themselves, is 
owing to the disastrous law above referred 
to. Where every citizen has just enough 
land given him to live upon in his own 
country, it is not likely that he will show 
much taste for emigration or anything, in 
fact, that tears him from the surrounding 
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to whicli he has become accustomed. Thus, 
too, in the case of Norway, it may be safely 
concluded that much of her poverty and 
industrial languor is due to the law which 
stereotypes her people as a gradeless mass 
of agricultural labourers. 

At Eien — a horribly dirty station — ^we 
again changed horses, for which we were 
kept waiting a very long time ; and, to make 
the situation worse, with no food to be had 
from the hostess except cakes — ^more like 
American waffles than anything else to 
which I can compare them. There was 
fortunately no scarcity of these^ so that with 
the ducks and some beer from Fagemoes we 
managed to make a dinner; but we felt 
rather vexed with our perhaps blameless 
landlady; and decided that as far as our 
experiences went, those *' pedestrians " 
mentioned by Mr. Bennett as having found 
this the worst station on the road, were 
quite justified in their conclusion. 

Some horses — not so very superior to 
those we had lately been using as Murray 
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would have led ns to expect in tliis horse- 
breeding district— having been found for 
ns, we commenced the unpleasant operation 
of loading up in the muddy court-yard. 
One of M.'s portmanteaus had been in- 
advertently left on the ground when we 
arrived, and was rapidly falling a prey to 
the hungry curiosity of a couple of gaunt 
swine, which we found playing at amateur 
custom-house-ofl&cials and trying hard to 
find something contraband — edible, I mean 
— ^in it. Some well-aimed stones of their own 
uprooting, however, soon scattered the 
enemy ; who then retired slowly to their sty, 
with great gnashing of teeth and grunts of 
porcine anger. 

The road succeeding this station was 
worse than anything we had previously ex- 
perienced, and a succession of steep ups 
and downs made us heartily glad when Stee 
hove in sight, where we intended to put 
up for the night. But, alas ! that station 
turned out to be only slightly better than 
Bien, and we were forced to go on to Oiloe. 
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At Stee we caught up Mr. and Mrs. B — , 
two of our fellow passengers in the Hero. 
They had left FagemoBs some time before 
us ; but having arrived thus far had 
determined to remain here, as Mr. B — 
had seen large numbers of ducks on the 
lake below the post-house — a continuation of 
the Lillie- Strand which stretches for thirty- 
two miles along this beautiful valley. 
While we rested here our fellow-traveller 
shot one duck — nearly black in colour. He 
supposed it to be a specimen of that variety 
which the Pope benevolently allows Catho- 
lics to eat on Friday, and which is con- 
sidered the most utterly unpalatable and 
fishy bird going ! I believe he carried it 
about for two or three days in triumph, 
slung behind his carriole much in the same 
fashion as Hector was dragged round the 
" topless towers of Ihum ; " and theji— gave 
it away. 

Two very ferocious and wolfish-looking . 
dogs kept up a continual and anythiiig but 
friendly barking while we ^y^ere her^t Their 
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office (self-imposed) seemed to be that of 
zealous detectives. They followed closely 
on one's heels everywhere, and any attempt 
at resistance to this unpleasant familiarity 
only obtained a deep growl or fierce snap. 
In colour they were of a slate-gray, with 
bright hungry-looking eyes, and altogether 
their appearance was very uncanny and wild. 
Fate and the station-master kept us idle 
and waiting for new horses for more than half 
an hour. At last, however, it pleased both 
those illustrious personages to send us new 
steeds, and also skyds-carls — sometimes the 
harder of the two to be found ; but surely 
they can hardly be blamed for their reluct- 
ance to attend tourists to the next station 
late in the day. Unhappy work it must be, 
for ever journeying over the same piece of 
road, in all weathers, and continually living 
at the beck and c^U of new and insatiable 
travellers — ^mostly Enghsh, and, therefore, 
notiamed, I fear, for placid serenity when 
people are slow and stupid. All this, too, 
for the reward of that which in our currency 
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equals a few haJf-penoe ! Our skyds-oarl 
from Stee was a very worthy fellow, and a 
self-sustained man withal ; so that when we 
were fairly off, and his home sickness was, 
I suppose, wearing away, he made the most 
ahsurd attempts to converse with us in 
English — attempts which were quite futile, 
as he knew nearly as much Hehrew as of 
our language, while we were almost as greatly 
at fault among the volumes of small talk 
he poured out to us in his native Norsk. 
Eventually he favoured me, behind whose 
carriole he was riding, with a song which^ 
if not positively pleasing, was at least nega- 
tively so to me, as it stimulated my horse to 
the extent of making him prick up his ears, 
and step out bravely — a proceeding which 
soon left the others, whose skyds-carls were 
not so harmonious, far behind. This white 
crow, this rara aviSj this cheerful • Nor- 
wegian, seemed to reUsh even the soaking 
we all got from rain and river spray before 
reaching Oiloe; and when P. commieerat- 
ingly proffered him treble his proper " tip " 
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at our damp journey's end he accepted it, but 
with a look which clearly showed he consi- 
dered the gift a whoUy inexplicable windfall. 

The road was slightly better between Stee 
and Oiloe, and wound at varying heights 
above the bed of 'a river (name unknown) 
which every now and then spread into 
shallow lagoons and miniature fjords among 
the long grass of the neighbouring fields. 
In many of these pools of clear water we 
saw broods of young ducks paddling about, 
generally led by a cautious and reserved 
pair of old birds ; or noticed the big trout 
rising at flies, and rippling the still water 
with scores of diverging rings. 

Half-way between the stations, the river 
showed us another and wilder spectacle — a 
great white waterfall. It lay on the left- 
hand side, a stone's throw from the road, 
and we simultaneously pulled up to admire 
its flashing fury. Of course it was more or 
less Hke those we had already seen; but 
here the river fell over a wall of rock in a 
jfioie unbroken sheet of glass-green water, 
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and without any of those ribbons of milky 
foam which were characteristic of the 
Fagemoes faUs. The mighty mass of Kquid 
snow ran smooth to the edge of the drop, 
and then went over without a break. 
Nothing but the thunder from below, and 
the ascending masses of white spray and 
mist contradicted the delusion that the 
river was sUding into a bottomless abyss ; 
for, from our position on the road, we could 
see nothing but the higher level of it, and 
ten or twelve feet of the crest of the fall. 
But while we admired we soon got wet, and 
before our eyes were half sated with the 
scene our clothes were nearly soaked through 
by the treacherous fine spray; while, to 
add to our discomfort, it began to rain, 
though this seemed but a small additional 
moisture, the air about here being so satu- 
rated. The remainder of our drive was truly 
disconsolate. Hopelessly moist and very 
cold, we drove through gloomy, interminable 
woods of fir-trees, scarcely able to see the 
road five yards in front of us, for it was by 
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this time dark and late . Every now and then 
we caught a glance of the fierce, foaming 
river, which looked particularly dismal be- 
tween the blackness of its jagged banks. I, 
for one, thought we should never reach the 
next station; that we were on the wrong 
track; or that our guide was taking us down 
to visit Pluto; with a dozen other melan- 
choly imaginations, which were nothing but 
natural in the surroundings and amid the 
thick and heavy darkness. 

But, to adapt an old proverb, every 
stage has a station, although it does not 
always appear at the right time; and so, 
after many long hours' driving from the last, 
we came in sight of the cheering lights of 
Oiloe. We had shortly before crossed the 
river by a wooden bridge, and it was now on 
our right, as we turned sharp away from it 
and drove up to a curious little collection of 
bams and stables. 

The kind station-mistress came out into 
the rain, and with wonderful alacrity helped 
us to unfasten our packages and wraps. 
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The cords we had foolishly used in some 
cases instead of straps to tie our boxes 
upon the back-boards of the carrioles were 
swollen and twisted with the raiQ, and it 
was only with the greatest difficulty that 
our benumbed fingers could get the knots 
undone. We never used cords again, if we 
could help it, after this lesson of woe. 

The landlady was able to give us two 
fairly large rooms ; and when we had changed 
our clothes (a very necessary operation), she 
brought us in supperr— such a supper as 
would scarcely have misbecome tiie Star 
and Garter at Eichmond. Everything 
clean, and the best of its kind ; the beautiful 
pink-fleshed trout, caught that evening, 
done to a turn ; the tea — some of our own — 
fragrant, and hot, and most refreshing for 
chiQed, moist travellers. 

I and all did ample justice to these good 
things. Indeed, I am npt sure that my 
judgment in regard to that memorable supper 
was not somewhat prejudiced by the long, 
appetizing drive ; and I have grave doubts 
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whether I should have found serious fault 
with the least Uberal of menus, provided it 
contaiiied something eatable and warm. 

Supper over, we gladly said good-night, 
and ** turned in ; " and although the rain 
came down in torrents, and the wind howled, 
we soon slept '*the sleep of the just." 

ISth August. — Our long journey of yester- 
day had told rather heavily on us, and so 
no one stirred until the fashionable hour of 
ten a.m., when I and J. turned out for a 
stroU before breakfast. J. carried his rod, in 
the hopes of getting some fish for breakfast ; 
but, after a few fruitless casts, gave it up. 
I took my gun, and was not more successful 
in an attempt to shoot some duck. 

Three fine hawks were soaring about the 
terra incognita at the top of the big blufif, 
and . I would gladly have made a nearer 
acquaintance with them ; not, of course, for 
the kitchen, but for the museum. They, 
however, kept proudly sailing aloft. 

The situation of the station is very 
picturesque, and somewhat imposing, as it 
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stands at the very base of a towering grey 
precipice, 



" Mountain, on whose rugged breaat 
Labouring clouds do ofttimes rest." 

Between the river and the house, a good 
and level new road runs through verdant 
meadows and fields of barley, aU, most 
probably, the property of the station- 
mistress. Going a little distance down the 
banks, we found the stream spreading out 
into some shallow pools with sedgy margins, 
likely places for water-fowl ; indeed, we did 
put two or three up as we drove past after 
breakfast. The curious little station, with 
its dark background of hills, and the float- 
ing masses of soft woolly mist and clouds 
drifting about in mid-air, formed a pleasant 
and memorable picture as we saw it in the 
fresh, morning air; while the sun, just 
gaining power, now and then shone for a 
moment, and made every drop of rain on 
tree or grass twinkle like a diamond. 

Breakfast, I should mention, had proved 
a fit sequel to our supper ; and it appeared 
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that the hostess had needed neither the 
help of J.'s rod, nor of my gun, for we were 
abundantly supplied with fish and meat. 
The good people of this station are most 
undeniably kind and attentive, doing their 
best for guests in everything; but they 
were, unfortunately, rather conspicuously 
dirty and untidy in themselves and their 
own part of the house. So much so that it 
was quite a wonder whence and how they 
gave us such clean linen and meals as we 
had enjoyed ; but since they did we were 
well satisfied, and left the station duly 
grateful for the entertainment. 

At eleven our four carrioles and horses 
were brought, and we were soon bowling 
along the fine new road on the right bank 
of the Lille-Mjosen. To the left, at first, 
the hills sloped somewhat, and numerous 
avalanches of stones had rolled down their 
sides, forming very strange moraines of 
broken-up rocks of all sizes and shapes. 
Once or twice large fragments had fallen on 
to the road, which had consequently to be 
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reconstructed round the obstacle. After 
passing a mile or two of steep, wild hills, 
with these curious *^ shoots " of stones at 
their feet, we again entered upon the region 
of precipices — ^real cliffs, two or three hun- 
dred feet high, and overhanging the lake, 
leaving no passage for the • road, which, 
accordingly, for a considerable distance 
had beeii tunnelled through the solid rock, 
the old road formerly making a laborious 
ascent of the mountain-slope, and not re- 
joining the new one until the level country 
towards Oiloe had beeii reached. The 
tunnel through which we passed ran along 
the face of the cliff, about twenty feet above 
the level of the lake ; consequently, it was 
open on one side, while at some of the 
most dangerous parts — and they were by no 
means rare — massive pine-palings had been 
erected on the water-side. In one place 
there was an avalanche shed — ^photographs 
of which we found all over the country. It 
is constructed at the base of a narrow cleft 
in the rocks, leading right down to the road^ 
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over vvrhich a heavy wooden roof serves to 
slip the snow-masses of vnnter safely down 
into the lake beneath. The road was alto- 
gether excellently constructed, and a credit 
to its engineers. 

After a time our route rose to some 
height above the water, and the country be- 
came more undulating and better cultivated. 
Here, too, for the first time, we saw plenty 
of summer-snow round us. It lay white and 
shining on the tops of most of the moun- 
tains encircling the lake, apparently un- 
changed since the last fall, and uninfluenced 
by the bright sun, whose rays it reflected 
with such brilliancy as to make a dazzling 
contrast vnth the grey and green scenery 
around and below us. "When at last we 
topped the last rise in the road, we sighted 
down in the valley before us the neat httle 
white-painted hotel of CEdnoes close to the 
lake on one side, and with the highway 
passing by its front door on the other. 

It looked so clean and inviting that P. 
gave the leading skyds-carl orders to drive on 
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to it, disregarding the regular posting station 
of Tune whicli we had also reached, standing 
some way back from the road amongst wild 
moor-Hke grounds on our left. This last 
part of the drive was aU down-hill work, and 
our horses did it in grand style, skimming 
over the smooth incline at a pace which 
made it necessary to hold in all rugs and 
shawls, as those things manifested a strong 
inclination to "get out" and stay behind. 
The leading skyds-carl made the pace en- 
tirely as pleased himseK, and the carrioles 
behind followed as they might ; each horse, 
however, taking good care to keep as close 
as possible to his predecessor, for if there is 
anything that a Norwegian posting pony 
hates, it is to be left alone while his com- 
panions go on ahead. This is sometimes a 
decidedly valuable trait in their character, 
as a bad horse vdU frequently put on a 
good spurt to keep up with a fast leader, 
and thereby it will be seen that unless 
under very exceptional circumstances it is 
good poUcy to let the best horse travel 
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first. As, however, the skyds-carl makes the 
pace v^hich best suits himself (and it is not 
often a very fast one), the first carriole 
should be if possible sans skyds-carl; for even 
though he does not drive himseK, yet if he 
only sits behind he vnll hold as it were the 
moral reins, and be continually speaking 
to his horse, whUe if he choses to utter the 
inimitable " burr-r-r-r-dar-r," no amount of 
whipping or coaxing on the part of the 
" riled " tourist wiU make that intelligent 
animal move one jot the faster. 

The private hotel of CEdnoes we found to 
be an excellent little resting-place — ^very re- 
tired and quiet, and situated in the midst of 
lovely scenery. The shooting round about, 
we heard, was highly spoken of. Eeindeer 
even were often seen feeding within a ndle 
of the house. And then for the angler 
there is the great lake, not a stone's-throw 
from the back of the building, which pro- 
bably abounds with fish ; while for both 
fishermen and sportsmen the accommodation 
and food are excellent. A ** M. Eothschild " 
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and Captain Charteris — since killed at the 
Gold Coast — the names of both of whom 
I noticed in the *' dag-book," speak in that 
volume very highly in praise of the station. 
The beautiful mouse-coloured skin of a rein- 
deer, which hung outside my bedroom door 
with a bullet hole through the spot that 
once covered the heart of its luckless owner, 
roused within us a desire to possess such 
another skin. So after dinner P. took his 
rifle and a dozen long-ranged cartridges, 
while I contented myself with a less am- 
bitious breech-loading gun, in case the fates 
might be good enough to show us some 
smaller game. J. brought up the rear with 
the glasses, etc. 

We had a pleasant but hilly scramble 
right up the narrow valley that runs at the 
base of the splendid solitary cliff overhang- 
ing the station-house. The cover was 
dense on the lower ground, and we had 
once or twice to crawl along for a hundred 
yards or more, under thickets of birch and 
over deep beds of saffron-coloured moss; 
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but higher up the mountain the vegetation 
grew scarcer and scarcer as the ground 
became more rocky and steep, until, per- 
haps a hundred and fifty yards above the 
dense jungle virhere we walked, the hill 
side was bare and stony. All this ground 
we examined carefully with the telescope. 
Many parts of the '* corry " were swampy 
and some few hard and rock-bestrewn. From 
a particular patch of the softer part we 
flushed half a dozen birds that we supposed 
to be woodcocks ; but they one by one 
vanished in the dense cover the moment 
they rose,^ and I never could see any long 
enough to identity it or take the wHdest 
snap shot. 

In a particularly spongy morass we found 
the veritable print of a reindeer hoof; un- 
fortunately it was old — at least a week old, 
as we soon saw from a few of the trampled 
blades of grass in the '^ spoor" having til- 
lered and sent up tiny green perpendicular 
shoots. We followed the track a Uttle way, 
and then lost it on some stony ground > 
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nor was it possible to expect serious sport 
in this open spot, without much longer 
time than we could devote to its wilder 
recesses. 
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CHAPTEE V. 

I4:th August — This momiiig our journey 
was to take us up to and past the summit 
of the Fille-Fjeld, and we put on shghtly 
warmer clothing — a precaution we found at 
Nystuen, our highest point, by no means 
unnecessary. 

P. had ordered our horses rather earlier 
than usual, in case the station-master at 
Tune might he in a lazy mood, and it 
was important to start early; but he sent 
them down, for a wonder, punctually, and 
by eight o'clock we were off once more, 
doing a brisk nine miles an hour, through 
the fresh morning air. 

Our road to Skogstad was fairly good, 
though rather undulating ; affording us many 
bits of fine lake scenery, and occasional 
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glances at waterfalls. One particularly, the 
Oye-foss, as our skyds-carl called it, was 
very fine, flashing down from a lofty plateau 
to the lake in three hold, sparkling leaps; 
each time dropping perhaps thirty feet, 
with much foaming of its icy cold waters. 

Another waterfall — too small in this land of 
cataracts to possess a special name, though 
well worthy of one — ^I noticed on this road. 
It was not, indeed, a furious avalanche of 
foam and whirlpool like that ahove men- 
tioned ; but a modest Uttle thread of silver 
trickling daintily from a mossy bluff at the 
summit of a giant rock, its lower portions fray- 
ing away into an uncertainly-defined shower 
of sparkling spray, which in the snnshine 
looked hke nothing so much as diamond- 
studded gauze. This miniature cascade was 
too lovely not to deserve the distinction of 
a notice. We were not much impressed 
with Skogstad, the station at the foot of 
the Fille-Fjeld. It seemed rather a lonely, 
bleak, inhospitable place. The landlord 
had, however, some fine wild beasts' skins ; 
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including that of a splendid brown bear, 
quite lately shot, which he showed us with 
great pride, neatly cured, and spread out on 
the floor of an attic. Before we left the 
station we bought two silver-fox skins. In 
London they would have been cheap at ten 
shillings apiece; but we only gave the 
station-master one shilling and threepence 
for each, with which, however, he appeared 
delighted. After negotiating for the skins, 
we examined a smaU herd of cream-coloured 
ponies which were grazing below the house 
in some water meadows. They formed the 
largest drove we had seen yet, and on the 
whole were not a badly shaped lot, though 
some showed traces of a Hfe of hard work 
and scant food. Three of them — sensible, 
conscientious animals — ^were put to for us, 
and they were soon tugging us up the 
ascent of the cold and sterile Fille-Fjeld. 

All vegetation soon became scarce, for 
the Skogstad station, though at the foot of 
the mountains, is itself so elevated that 
there are no large trees to be seen there. 
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Sometimes, however, the hollows nourish 
a scanty growth of hirch-hushes ; hut even 
these thinned away as we ascended, and left 
the view harren to the last degree. The 
country had indeed quite changed, and our 
surroundings were unlike anything we had 
yet seen since leaving Christiania. Nothing 
was visible but leagues of bfown heather, 
broken by grey crags, and covered with the 
pale, yellowish-white reindeer moss ; or an 
occasional stagnant pool, where the water 
from the melting snow collected and had 
become tinted almost blood-colour by the 
presence of some iron element in the sur- 
rounding soil. In the far distant back- 
ground, cold, blue hills showed indistinctly 
through white clouds and whiter sheets of 
snow; each hill, albeit in itself a mighty 
mass, being but* one of many giants in 
the army of peaks, behind which fainter 
ranks of hills melted into the far distance 
so completely that it was difl&cult to say 
which was the vague sky-horizon and which 
the upheaved earth. 
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About half- way between Nystuen and 
Skogstad we crossed the summer snow line, 
which is here very clearly and sharply 
defined; the temperature getting sensibly 
lower as we ascended, until it was too near 
the freezing point to be pleasant, especially 
in the high wind that seems to dwell on 
these mountains, 

Nystuen was our highest point on this 
northern road, and possibly situated at 
a greater elevation than Bioberg on the 
south road ; but of this I am not cer- 
tain, for both in going and returning we 
passed through an upland of vdnter and 
a region of frost. It wad, in truth, colder 
here than a cold December day in England. 
A sharp, biting blast was blown over the 
sheets of wet snow ; the sky was a dull 
leaden-purple, and made one shiver to look 
at it ; while lastly, the lake on the summit 
looked so chill that it seemed a fall of a 
few degrees in the thermometer would 
freeze it solid. Altogether the prospect 
was most Christmas-like, and very differ- 
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ent from summer-clasped CEdnoes so lately 
left. 

The station-house of Nystuen stands some 
few yards from the shores of a long, narrow 
lake, called the Utza Vand — ^famous for its 
small and well-flavoured pink-fleshed trout, 
which are in great demand by tourists at 
the station. The room in which we dined, 
and, indeed, the only room in the station we 
entered, was comfortably and effectually 
warmed by one of those old-fashioned iron 
stoves we had seen so often lately. The 
most usual form is that of a square 
column, from which the flue meanders 
in many curves to the top, near the ceiling, 
where it enters into a chimney. The reason 
of the flue describing such zigzags was that 
the warm air might be detained longer in 
the room, and so heat it more effectually, 
in which duty these stoves are generally 
very successful. The look-out down the 
road was remarkable for nothing but its 
dulness, and we gladly turned our atten- 
tion from it to a well-cooked dinner of 
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plum-soup (a strange compound of which 
I cannot say much in praise, closely re- 
sembling, as it did, boiled glue and raisins) ; 
and some very eatable reindeer meat, much 
more palatable, of course, and not unlike 
jugged hare. 

The station seemed too cold and exposed 
for much comfort in case of a halt, so P. 
ordered out more horses and carrioles shortly 
after dinner ; and guided by the lan^ord's 
son (the youth whom Bennett mentions as 
getting on well with his English), we were 
off again on the road to Maristuen, the 
next station, which is kept by the sister of 
the landlady of Nystuen. 

We were now fairly on the Bergen side 
of the Lille-Fjeld, and our route lay all 
down-hill and promised easy driving. Nearly 
aU down-hill would, perhaps, be more cor- 
rect ; for the drop in the road was not yet 
considerable, and we passed a few level bits, 
and occasionally even climbed the side of a 
ravine or gulley. On one of the flattest 
spaces of mountain land we had traversed 
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my skyds-carl pointed out some of the 
miserable hovels, or '* soeters," as objects of 
great interest to tourists. They are inhab- 
ited by herdsmen during the summer, and 
lie buried six or seven feet deep in the snow 
in the winter. These huts, formed of big 
stones loosely fitted together, the cracks 
being filled up with mud and moss, generally 
stand alone on the bare face of the moun- 
tain side. They are placed there to take 
advantage of the scanty pasturage of the 
hills; for grass is gold and silver in Nor- 
way; while the bear and the wolf are suffi- 
ciently substantial realities in these soUtudes 
to make stone enclosures necessary ; and at 
night the lonely shepherds collect their 
flocks and' herds round large fires in these 
*' kraals." They drink the finest milk and 
eat the best of cheese with their " fladbrod." 
This, and nothing much more, compensates 
them for their hermit-like Ufe; but sun- 
rise and sunset are glorious to them upon 
those gaunt uplands, and the air comes 
sweet and pure as the breeze of mid- ocean. 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 119 

Nystuen is the roof-ridge of this district 
of Norway. A little to the west of the 
station-house, on the Skogstad side, there 
leaps into Ufe an infant river, which, after 
receiving innumerable torrents, eventuaQy 
flows into the Baltic — a very respectable 
stream indeed. Only a few hundred yards 
from the cradle of this stream there stretches 
the Utza Vand, which feeds another moun- 
tain brooklet, and this flows, dancing and 
sparkling, past HaBg (by that time a fine 
salmon river), and so into the North Sea 
by way of the Sogne Fjord. The road from 
Nystuen to LaBrdalsoroen follows the flow 
of this latter stream nearly all the way. 
Very seldom is the traveller out of reach 
of the pleasant babble it makes, tumbling 
along its rocky bed; and its white and 
dancing foam-bells are sure to be the first 
thing he will see in the morning when he 
leaves any intermediate station. 

As neajrly as possible at equal distances 
between Nystuen and Maristuen we passed 
the pigeon-cote-shaped pillar which divides 
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the Christiama district from that of Ber- 
gen. Excepting this and some undeniably 
striking glimpses of grand, though bleak 
scenery, there was nothing of interest to 
be witnessed on the road, which still con- 
tinued as cold as ever until we reached 
Maristuen, our destined quarters for the 
night. 

This little station, about ten miles from the 
last halting-place, stands considerably over 
three thousand feet above the level of the 
sea, and is proportionately cold. Neverthe- 
less it was fairly comfortable, and can afford 
good food and lodging to those who are not 
too proud for modest accommodation, nor 
too particular about cleanliness and ample 
room. Nothing about the station was ex- 
actly clean; but of all untidy and grimy 
articles, perhaps the " dag-book " was the 
worst. This monument of antiquity was 
torn and soiled by the fingers of apparently 
several generations of travellers. A few 
pages further back than that on which P. 
wrote our names, all the signatures were 
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enveloped in a thick yellow veil of dirt. 
The pen which accompanied the book was 
coeval with it in point of age and grime ; 
and, like all other Norwegian pens, capable 
of very Uttle caligraphy. 

15th August. — The first thing we noticed 
on going out in the morning was a grim- 
looking bear's skull, suspended above the 
doorway by a nail — taken, no doubt, from an 
animal shot in the neighbourhood. Bear- 
shooting here is not always unattended with 
danger, especially when the natives brave 
Bruin's fury alone and rely on their doubt- 
ful muzzle-loading guns. Thus Murray de- 
scribes a Norsk sportsman's adventure with 
a "bjom." '* One of these sportsmen had a 
narrow escape from a bear near here (Maris- 
tuen) some time since. In hot pursuit of 
the beast, which he had lost sight of, the 
hunter was running down the rapid slope of 
a mountain, when coming to a small patch 
of brushwood he leaped over it, but had no 
sooner done so than, hearing a noise behind, 
he turned, and had only just time to raise 
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his rifle and draw the trigger when the bear 
was upon him. Fortunately it seized the 
muzzle of the rifle, which exploding at the 
same moment, blew its head to atoms." 
Clearly, therefore, it was not the same 
animal whose skuU we saw over the front- 
door, for nothing was wanting to anatomi- 
cal science in that smooth and bleached 
cranium. 

Though just above us there was snowy 
and bear-haunted ground, yet round and 
below the station-house I found signs of 
a milder temperature. The generally rare 
Scotch Argus butterfly, and a species closely 
resembling it, flitted quietly along the road- 
side in company with two or three varieties 
of Fritillaries. In the birch trees that lined 
the sides and face of every mountain and 
dell, were many old and discarded fieldfares' 
nests of the unmistakable thrush type ; 
while overhead an occasional wandering 
and adventurous swallow sailed by now and 
then. But the fieldfares were the most nu- 
merous : — wild, noisy birds they always are ; 
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but here in their own native fastnesses they 
were more than wild, and as noisy as usual. 
The most common number for a flock was 
about twenty or thirty individuals. Each 
flock apparently had a distinct feeding 
ground, and while it fed was under the 
guardianship of a single sentinel. This 
solitary bird we often saw standing on the 
highest point of a rock or low bush ; but 
directly we came within one or two hun- 
dred yards of him, with a harsh rattling cry 
he shpped down the side of the stone or 
bush furthest from us, and we never saw 
him again. Being warned by this signal 
all the flock of fieldfares which had been 
feeding amongst the thick heather-like 
ground-plants, so common at this elevation, 
rose and made their way to a distant birch 
thicket ; where, from the noise and confu- 
sion made by their bird-parUament as they 
discussed the causes of the interruption, you 
might have imagined yourself in the French 
senate during the speeches on an exciting 
bill. After doing justice to the breakfast 
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which the landlady set before us (he must 
indeed be a dyspeptic man who is not 
hungry in this sharp-set climate), a search 
was instituted for grouse at the back of 
the station, over some very wild moor-like 
ground, plentifully sprinkled with rocks and 
crags of aU sizes and shapes and carpeted 
with a dense growth of the myrtle-Hke plant 
we had noticed before, the berries whereof 
are blue and edible but better for birds than 
the lords of creation. Our bag in the end 
held nothing, however, though our investi- 
gations were long and dihgent. So much 
for shooting without dogs! Directly after 
leaving the station, and before crossing the 
river, there comes a severe dip in the road, 
and one for which tourists wUl do well to 
be prepared, as it is dangerous though short. 
After this the road to HsBg becomes again 
a continued descent ; but, on the whole, well 
engiueered and kept. It is occasionally, 
indeed, "fearfully and wonderfully made ; " 
and running by the side of the Laerdal-Elv, 
now a strong river, it naturally passes 
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through some grand wild scenery. Few 
and far between are the pens which could 
describe this noble stream well. Southey's 
idea of *'the way that the waters come 
down at Lodore," would not make a bad 
description of it. Certainly it was a mad 
but grand river; now grass-green flecked 
vnth white ; now black and dull as it flowed 
over some deep hole under the overhanging 
cliffs; now rushing amid its own thunder 
into a rocky chasm a few yards wide and 
vanishing from dayhght ; now dashing im- 
petuously against a wall of cliffs that barred 
its progress, and sending up fountains of 
spray; or dropping down some dozen feet 
into a self-made grave, amid a shower of 
silver foam-drops, with a fearful noise and a 
crash that shook the ground we stood on. 
It was absolutely necessary to shout one's 
notes of exclamation and admiration into 
the ear of one's neighbour. I really do not 
think the generality of EngKsh horses could 
stand the noise and sight of this Norwegian 
river, or of others even less turbulent. The 
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native cattle, however, took it very quietly, 
and were not in the least perturbed even at 
the worst parts ; but, then, they had probably 
passed it twice every day of their hves, and 
it is very lucky they were thus habituated to 
it, as a very moderate *' shy " on their part 
might have tumbled us into a cauldron of 
raging ice-water, and this at nearly any 
point of our day's journey. Animal life was 
very scarce on this stage. All we generally 
saw was a wall of high towering chffs on 
both sides, sparsely dotted with dwarf pine- 
trees stretchUig their tops out to catch a 
glance of the sky above, with clusters and 
bunches of pale pink flowers which grew in 
ahnost any position and everywhere, even 
though there was no visible nourishment for 
their roots ; and sometimes flourished when 
their star-like flowers overhung the earth 
below as their roots climg to the roof of a 
spray-formed cavern. Beneath the chffs 
there was the river rushing at our feet ; a 
narrow strip of fresh blue sky overhead; 
and lastly, the road ahead descending with 
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many curves and turns, sometimes visible 
for a quarter of a mile, and sometimes 
seeming to come to an abrupt termination 
against the waU of rock just in front, 
although on near examination it would be 
foimd to have deftly passed roimd it, pro- 
bably at a very acute angle. At such 
places— and indeed everywhere where they 
were necessary — short, roughly-hewn stone 
piUars about two feet high had been erected 
on the exposed side of the road, and these — 
about six yards apart — ^were the ,'only pro- 
tection for the traffic, excepting of course 
the good sense of the horses. We spun 
merrily down the road to Hseg — a desolate- 
looking house from outside, but not uncom- 
fortable inside. 

Here P. saw and purchased a beautiful 
half-bred spaniel from the station-master 
for five specie doUars — not more than a 
fractional part of his value as a house-dog 
and amusing companion ; but as a sporting 
dog, his education had been too long neg- 
lected. True, he is devotedly attached to 
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partridge hunting^ as we since find to our 
regret ; but his performances are not always 
creditable in that way. Indeed, he never 
thinks of the feelings of his owner; but 
carries destruction into every chance covey 
of young birds he meets in the spring. After 
Hseg the road in some places grew more 
level, and a new road upon which a band 
of Norsk navvies were engaged will afford a 
dead level for some distance, I believe, when 
opened. There is no fault to be found with 
the roads here, considering the characteris- 
tics of the country; but the bridges, to 
which one would think an equal if not 
greater amount of attention would be given, 
are inferior. We noticed one just before 
coining to Borgund Church, which waS 
fairly typical of the country architecture. 
In the towns and larger places the effects of 
civilization become manifest, and the bridges 
are constructed according to the highest 
axioms of architecture ; but in the present 
instance there was probably little difference 
between the structure I am noticing, and 
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the one by which the warriors of 1000 a.d. 
crossed the same river upon their pillaging 
expeditions. A spot had been chosen where 
the two banks overhung the stream, so 
that the distance to be spanned was as 
short as possible. Then pine logs were 
placed side by side, with their ends project^ 
ing about four feet over the river. On 
these, again, another layer of logs was 
placed, overlapping the first by another 
four feet ; and thus the work was carried on 
from both banks until the tree trunks met 
above the middle of the stream, when heavy 
weights were placed on the shore end of 
each of the logs first laid down, to prevent 
the possibility of their being overbalanced ; 
rails were added, and the whole covered 
with shingle ; and there it was complete. A 
few upright supports are however, occasion- 
ally placed underneath, if the stream below 
be turbulent, or Ukely to rise much when 
flooded. 

We, of course, could not pass the curious 
little Borgund Church without stopping to 
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inspect it, as directed by both Bennett and 
Murray. So we all alighted at the gateway 
— a proceeding for which our skyds-carls 
seemed quite prepared, forthwith making 
themselves comfortable for a good nap ; and 
I am afraid we rather disgusted them by 
only staying twenty minutes. 

We had no trouble in getting the key — 
in itself one of the most curious and in- 
teresting things about the place — ^from an 
old sexton-like person, who very civilly 
showed us over the ancient edifice. 

The church is built entirely of timber; 
outside are innumerable dwarf spires, which 
give it quite a Chinese aspect, as Murray 
justly says. But the most extraordinary 
thing was the way in which those pine-tree 
planks and pillars had outlived six or seven 
centuries of Norwegian weather. The wood 
seemed as sound as ever; although the 
knots and harder parts stood out in bold 
relief from the softer surroimding portions, 
which had been eaten away by frost, rain, 
and tempests. The many thick coatings 
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of pitch with which the whole had been 
covered, doubtless had done a great deal 
towards fighting off the snows and storms 
of six hundred winters, for such is the 
proximate age of this very quaint old build- 
ing. Inside everything was mystic, dark, 
and gloomy; and we could only just see 
around us. We noticed, however, the altar 
— a great block of grey stone, with a hollow 
in the middle, and a sort of iron cage above 
it — and the small, straight-backed pews, 
about a dozen in number, with accommo- 
dation for not more than fifty worshippers. 

We admired and wondered at aU we could 
•see of this tiny shrine, and then reluctantly 
left it with far too Httle knowledge of its 
history — a deficiency we had to supply from 
our imaginations and after reading. Here 
again, just beyond the church, the river 
became grand indeed, rushing with awful 
force and noise through a narrow gully of 
rock about three yards wide, and over a 
fall — of what height we could not see for 
certain ; for the water, being before its leap 
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almost on a level with the road, after that 
headlong plunge roared hoarsely far beneath 
us and out of sight as we drove along. 

The scenery from this place to Hussumr 
is, perhaps, the best of aU ; the river wilder 
than ever, the overhanging mountains 
magnificent, and the descent of the road 
tremendously steep. 

At Hussum station, on the right-hand 
side of the road — a spot having an evil 
reputation on account of its uncleanhness. 
and its station-master, who has a rooted 
objection to attending to the wants of any 
of his guests — ^the river takes its last and 
wildest leap, sliding without a ripple on its. 
surface over a ledge of rock, '^ and present- 
ing to the eye of the dehghted tourist," as 
the guide books say, an unbroken veil of 
bright water, — the tribute of a whole water-^ 
shed — through which every stain and mark 
can be seen on the rock beneath. 

At Hussum we lunched, and then entered 
upon a more open coimtry — the delta of 
the river ; the road winding through copses 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 133 

of willows and green meadows, but every 
now and then approaching a steep moun- 
tain-face sparsely clad vdth birch trees. 
There was a curious point connected v^th 
these trees along the road-side, a thing 
which rather puzzled us at first. I allude 
-fco the great masses of faggots placed in 
their lower forks. These elevated stacks 
looked like gigantic crows' nests at a little 
distance ; or it was possible to imagine we 
had suddenly come into a country where 
the eagles built in birch bushes; but I 
perceived the truth was that these strange- 
looking objects were in reality winter fael — 
•stores of the good people in the neighbour- 
hood — ^who had placed them in this curious 
position as a safe guard against dampness 
or possibly floods, since the country was 
quite low enough. now to make such a con- 
tingency possible. There they were, how- 
over, and they had quite a singular effect on 
the scenery — an effect we saw nowhere else, 
•as they ceased to be visible after we turned 
up the south road on our way back to 
Christiania. 
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Of this southern road we passed the- 
beginning between Hussum and Blaflaten 
— the next station — ^very picturesquely situ-- 
ated amidst a belt of gracefully swinging 
willow trees, in a pleasant green meadow ; 
along one side of which the now more quiet 
and broader stream runs over shallow, stony 
beds, in a broken lagoon of water. Here it 
was necessary to change horses, and we had 
to wait some while for them, as usual ; but 
they were forthcoming in course of time, 
and we were behind them, and again bowl- 
ing along the smooth, level road, very 
cheerftdly. 

Having accidentally left my waterproof 
cloak at Blaflaten — a loss I did not discover 
until we had gone some distance from the 
station — ^I told my handsome young skyds-- 
carl, "Kjiut" (or Canute, as the histories 
spell it), of my mishap, and asked him to 
bring it to me at Laerdalsoroen when he next 
came that way; and this commission he 
fulfilled faithfully, returning it early the 
next morning, and receiving an evidently 
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unexpected reward for his honesty. We 
subsequently, however, found there was 
nothing extraordinary in this instance of 
fideUty, as that virtue is more common 
among the inland natives than the con- 
trary vice. We many times had proofs of 
their perfect trustworthiness, and, indeed, 
only once came across a case of theft, 
which was in Christiania. A man had 
stolen two apples from a stall, and was 
immediately pursued by a policeman brand- 
ishing his staff on high and calling, or 
rather yelling, to alL good citizens to stop 
the culprit. '* All the world " came rushing 
down the street in which we were, nobody 
succeeding in staying the man — who looked 
very determined — until he was well past ; 
when others, too, set off in pursuit with 
great shouting. Thus, before he had reached 
us, he was chased by a great crowd of people 
of all ages and conditions. They swept down 
towards us, and we were hesitating whether 
we had a right " to stop any man against 
his will," as Dogberry puts it, when an espe- 
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cially bold and determined citizen stepped 
out-albeit somewliat unwieldy and unquaK- 
fied for the attempt — who, nevertheless, 
placed himself in the middle of the road, 
with legs wide apart and arms spread, and 
waited with undaunted countenance. The 
thief drew nigh, running his best, and tiie 
bold citizen tightened every muscle. The 
catastrophe came, and turned in favour of 
the chased ; for, rushing boldly into the 
wide-extended arms of the heroic burgher, 
he dealt him a blow below what is usually 
considered fair hitting ground, ^s^Hfcdch im- 
mediately placed the honest moraUst Tiors 
de combat^ and to quote Bret Harte — 

" He kind o' curled up on the floor. 
And the subsequent proceedings 
Interested him no more." 

Neither did the *' subsequent proceedings" 
interest us much longer, for the thief turned 
a comer with a good lead of fifty yards, and 
we lost sight of him. But my honest skyds- 
carl from Blaflaten was an upright and gay 
little man, very witty, and full of fun ; and 
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he stretched his small stock of EngUsh to 
the utfeermost for my edification. His tongue 
was certainly hung in the middle, for it 
babbled on as unceasingly as the river by 
v^hich he lived — ^half in Norsk and half in 
English, yet altogether less than half 
inteUigible to me. 

As we neared Laerdalsoroen, the road ran 
betv^een gradually rising hills on the left, 
and the extremely rapid and deep river 
Laerdal — the same in v^hose valley v^e have 
kept all the w^ay from Nystuen — on the 
right. Just v^here the hills become precipi- 
tous clififs, there is a bridge stemming the 
stream — a very old affair, yet not of the 
typical Norwegian architecture, but built on 
wooden buttresses. It leads nowhere, as 
far as I could make out, unless to a distant 
farmhouse amongst a thick fringe of trees. 
It is, however, sometimes a good place to 
fish salmon from ; but the river was much 
too swollen and turbid to make any suc- 
cessful angling possible while we were in 
the neighbourhood. 
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The road then winds round to the leffc^ 
and the hills trend back some mile from the 
river, coming forward again and sloping 
into the Sogne-Fjord about a mile and 
a half from its south-easternmost end. 
There is thus a miniature plain left between 
the mountains on the one hand, and the 
river and fjord on the other; and on this 
plain Laerdalsoroen is built ; our most westerly 
point, and a town of great repute in the 
surrounding country, as it boasts a doctor^ 
a telegraphic office, two hotels, a chm-ch, 
and sundry other evidences of civinzation ; 
besides being the terminus of a line of 
steamboats which ply to and from Bergen 1 
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CHAPTEK VI. 

16th August. — ^We had put up on our 
arrival at Bertlesen's Hotel, and after a 
night's experience we found it fairly com- 
fortable. The views from ahnost all the 
windows were very restricted. From mine, 
however, I enjoyed a pleasing prospect of 
the broad fjord fading into the distance, 
and hemmed in by its towering rock- walls ; 
whilst in the foreground I had a bird's-eye 
view of the smaU red fishing town at my 
feet. A strange, quaint Uttle place indeed,, 
nestling between its massive green and 
purple hills ; having very little to do with 
the turmoil and bustle of the outer world ; 
rarely disturbed, save in its summer doze 
when the Bergen steamer comes puffing up 
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the blue fjord with a cargo of hurrying 
tourists. Everybody knov^s everybody here. 
Gossiping in all its forms is the most 
important occupation of the inhabitants. 
They sit or stand about dreamily all day 
long, and far into the warm evening, talking 
and joking languidly. No one hurries for 
anything. Watch that man at his house- 
door across the road — ^he is going fishing; 
but with what deUberation he sits down 
on the gate-post and ruminates over his 
tackle. He makes up his mind which line 
he will use after a meditative ten minutes, 
and another methodic five are spent in 
getting it ready. Then there comes a 
minute or two of indecision about the tower- 
ing twenty-foot rod, which rests against 
the side of the hut in all weathers. At last 
it is shouldered, and the coarse line run off 
the gigantic reel at the butt through aU the 
rings — ^the smallest as big as an English 
sixpence. Now, perhaps, if there is no 
gossip in sight, he will stroll over to the 
most rapid part of the neighbouring stream, 
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and play a fly nearly as big as a beetle, 
with all the finesse of a master craftsman* 
Let lis trust that the rush of a big salmon^ 
and the hum of the Hne as it spins lilj:e a 
wire away into the river, may awake his 
dormant energies. 

Laerdalsoroen is a village entirely given 
over to the gentle craft. Salmon in some 
form is the staple article of diet with every 
one. Salmon nets may be seen drying by 
the dozen in the lower parts of the town ; 
salmon cutlets hang in the smoke of all the 
chimneys of the fishermen's huts. Indeed, 
were it not for the salmon, it is difficult to 
imagine how the peasants would hve. As it is, 
nearly all necessities of life, except the very 
commonest, must be imported from Bergen. 
As the town is smTOunded by lofty moun- 
tains, over which the autumn sun never 
shines after the 18th September, it naturally 
follows that nothing but a scanty crop of 
cereals can be grown ; consequently, Laer- 
dalsoroen is encircled with large tracts of 
meadow land, untilled, and often no better 
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than imdrained and unreclaimed fens. These 
marshes, being at the estuary of a large 
river, are favourite resorts of the wild duck, 
heron, and other water birds, which may 
generally be found there in considerable 
numbers when wanted, with a little search- 
ing. Beyond the attraction of wild fowl 
shooting and possibly some fly-fishing, there 
is, however, little or nothing to detain the 
tourist here. From its position it is a 
naturally gloomy spot, and, one would 
think unhealthy for a long stay; while 
there is not much to see in the immediate 
neighbourhood. 

The provisions at our hotel were de- 
cidedly not more than moderately good. 
The meals we had were simple, and the bill 
of 37 sp. 96 sk. for seven days, was heavier 
than usual. 

nth August. — Walking in the Bergen 
direction along the road which, by-the-by, 
only extends a few hundred yards further 
than the old steamboat wharf, the botanist 
vrill find two or three lovely kinds of ferns — 
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one in particular, I must confess, quite new 
to me. This grew in crevices of the cliff 
where it was most steep and inaccessible : 
its fronds, very dark oUve-green in colour, 
were rather like those of an acacia tree, 
^nd, to be technical, *' pinnately cleft." 

Finding that the road ca.me to an abrupt 
termination at the packet-wharf, we re- 
traced our steps to the town, to try if it 
were possible to hire a boat. In our second 
attempt we succeeded. Firstly, we interro- 
gated a highly mediaeval-looking old fisher- 
man, who was leaning against an over- 
turned craft, with a hammer in one hand 
and some tow in the other, and eating 
•something which he kept tightly shut up in 
his mouth. 

** Was it possible to hire a boat here ? " 

The ancient mariner only eyed us be- 
nignly, and industriously chewed the "some- 
thing " between his molars. 

Again P. explained that we wanted to 
«hoot some *'vilde ander;" but the old 
man was immovably silent. And with good 
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reason, too ; for we found out in a minute or 
two more that he was preparing cobblers' - 
wax for some caulking operations by a vigor- 
ous course of mastication, and was hterally 
suffering from lockjaw when we so awk- 
wardly broke in upon his — ^ruminations. 

P. next questioned two bright little Nor- 
wegiau boys, and this time with more 
success ; for, after a moment's consultation, 
they fetched a boat, and while one bailed it 
out, we sent the other up to our hotel for 
lunch and the gims. By the time he came 
back, his brother had throvni all the water 
out of the boat v^th a tin sardine-box (a 
relic from some former tomists), except 
about a quarter of a foot of uncomfortable 
Hquid, which sv^ashed about when we got 
in, and made us rather wet ; but we had to 
put up with that, as it was impossible to do 
any more bailing, the water being aU down 
among the ribs of the boat. Then we 
started, and as I looked down into the 
fjord over the gunwale, it seemed to fall 
fathoms deep before we had gone many 
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yards from the shore. Subaqueous cliffs 
and valleys are numerous in the Norwegian 
fjords and lakes ; and it is as well to 
remember that, as you stand on a smooth 
beach with an imruffled sheet of water be- 
fore you, you may possibly be up on the brow 
of a precipice which dips down a few yards 
away from your feet towards the bowels of 
the earth. Our little boatmen promised to 
show us some "ander," and gave way 
merrily. The withey-tied rowlocks creaked 
and groaned as we skimmed over the deep 
water, and in a brief five minutes we were 
at the other side of the fjord, under the 
huge, grey, overhanging cliffs. Then the 
opera-glasses were got out, and we searched 
all the neighbouring creeks and gullies for 
wild fowl. In a minute or two, J. sighted 
haK a dozen broad biQs and flat heads peer- 
ing cautiously at us from some reeds, a 
hundred yards away. The boys dipped 
their oars quietly, but energetically, into 
the water, and rowed us up to the low 
rushes ; but when we got there, to our great 
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chagrin, the ducks were not to be seen or 
found. So we came to the conclusion they 
had dived, and gone down the lake — a 
*' dodge " of which they are only too fond 
in open water — and there was nothing for it 
but to go after them. 

The boat's head was turned, and we 
rowed silently down the shore, searching 
every bay and gulf, expecting to see the 
birds every minute. When we had gone 
about a mile and a half, and our watch 
had become a little less vigilant, we sud- 
denly came upon the same flotilla of ducks 
performing their mid-day toilet in a retired 
cove. The surprise was mutual, and 
although P. brought down a bird as they 
swept past us at sixty yards, I hit nothing, 
except, perhaps, the cliffs in the back- 
ground. P.'s duck being only winged, led 
us a tremendous chase up and down the 
shores, and had finally to be " pohshed off " 
with another barrel. Nothing more am- 
bitious thian this, in the way of shooting, 
must be expected by those who do not come 
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•especially prepared for it ; I mean, large 
bags are very rarely to be had unless an 
•exceptionally favourable place is lit upon, 
or unless the sportsman gives himself up to 
la chasscy and follows the game to its native 
haunts, leaving aside all considerations of 
time and the comforts of civilization. So 
:at least we found it, and were often coining 
to the same conclusion as we turned home- 
wards after a day's shooting with a couple 
•of ducks in the game-bag — the conclusion, 
namely, that quick travelling and good 
sporting cannot be combined. 

While we lunched under the overhanging 
•cliffs (om- two boys ably seconding our 
endeavours to dispose of a can of AustraUan 
meat, of which we found the natives are 
always very fond), we were amused with 
the graceful evolutions of an osprey — ^the 
first we had seen, which hovered and sailed 
^bove us without the least apparent exertion. 
It was, indeed, quite dehghtful to watch his 
-supreme grace and expertness. At one 
moment he would be suspended in mid-air, 
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with nothing but the faintest quiver of his 
wdngs to show the vital activity of v^hicb 
he was full ; and then his bright eyes caught 
sudden sight of a fish. A sKght movement 
of the fierce head ; a beat of the pinions ; 
and he shd from his place in the sky, 
coming down like a meteor, in a bold curve ; 
but if he missed the fish, then he allowed 
the impetus of his descent to shoot him 
up to a new watch-height, where he would 
hang again ; while we, astonished, could 
hardly wish, however beautiful his plumage 
might prove, to have him come within gun- 
shot — ^the great bird was so splendid, bold, 
and graceful, and suited so well the wild 
scenery around him. 

18th August. — Very unfortunately M. had 
taken a severe cold in the long, windy drive 
down the hills from Maristuen, and this not 
growing any better, our plan of going on by 
boat and steamer to Bergen had to be reluc- 
tantly given up, as P.'s leave of absence from 
England, never very long, was now more 
than half expended. Besides our natural 
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anxiety, this was a great disappointment to 
all of us ; as we had heard wonderful things 
of the mountains and waterfalls that adorned 
the coast all the way round to Bergen. But 
it could not be helped ; so we had to bear 
the prospect of an enforced stay of several 
more days at Loerdalsoroen as patiently as we 
<30uld. It certainly was not a very pleasant 
prospect. There is a depressing influence 
which hangs over the hollow, and makes it 
^n uncanny place to stay in for long. It 
may be that the mountains which frown 
down on all sides upon the Kttle town give 
the stranger an oppressive feeling. Indeed, 
I think most people can call to mind sad- 
<5omplexioned abodes, — ^places which they 
•could not fancy looking ever cheerful and 
interesting; and I should point to that 
poor little Laerdal town as the duUest, 
almost, among these melancholy spots. 

There were, however, certain evidences 
ef civilization in Laerdalsoroen, which made 
it rather a better spot to fall ill at than 
the open ^'eld. There were shops where a 
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few common groceries could be obtained* 
If you wanted some new bread you might 
go into tlie ^^ city," and walking through 
the principal street, at last you would catch 
sight of a rudely formed figure of eight in 
wood, suspended from a second storey 
window. This you would recognize as the 
baker's sign, since it represents the common 
form of " twist '' bread which is to be seen 
any day in a Norsk confectioner's shop. 

Besides a few shops where necessaries, 
can be got, there is also the advantage here 
of a resident doctor, whose services, unfor- 
tunately, M. required during our stay — a 
sensible, village medico, and very possibly 
skilful in his own way ; but he seemed to 
be rather out of practice, and professionally 
glad to see some one ill. He did his best 
for M., who got better as the inflammation 
naturally subsided. I cannot say whether 
the Norwegians are often ill ; but I should 
doubt it, and should think that from Hving 
on very simple fare, and getting plenty 
of exercise and fresh air, they enjoyed 
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remarkably good health. One thing is very 
extraordinary. They never seem to die. 
At all events, we did not see half as many 
graves as there ought to have been in the 
few churchyards we passed — ^in all, perhaps, 
one or two hundred black crosses and blue- 
painted boards standing in half a dozen 
cemeteries. This was the total death-census 
for several hundred miles of travelling. 
There is an idea in the guide books that 
the people bury their own dead imder their 
houses — a horrible idea M. truly said — ^but 
none of us could ever get a skyds-carl to 
impart anything about such a custom, so 
the point had to remain undecided. J. sug- 
gested that perhaps the people lived very 
long lives, with their pastoral habits; and 
that is quite possible, but would not explain 
what had become of the mortal remains 
of the natives of the last few centuries, 
wliom not even J. supposed to be living 
now. Besides shops and doctors (to return 
for a brief space to our reasons for prais- 
ing mournful Kttle Lserdalsoroen), I must 
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mention that wine could be got at the hotel 
where we stayed — ^not wine of any rare ci^u^ 
but still of fair quality ; and lastly, that there 
was a telegraph office — " Telegraf Expe- 
dition" the sign-board called it — ^which 
brought us news from London only a few 
minutes old. 

l^th August. — ^We spent this day in fish- 
ing from the old steamboat wharf, but with- 
out much success. It rained hard, too, and 
we were consequently obhged to give up 
and go back to the hotel after a little while. 
On our way home we met a French gentle- 
man, who had been fishing the fjord from a 
boat, and he had been very successful as 
compared with ourselves. A small artificial 
minnow, if I remember rightly, was the 
bait he had been using. 

20th August. — M. had become sUghtly 
better ; and it was consequently decided, 
if possible, to commence a retrograde move- 
ment to Christiania — by the south road this 
time — on the 23rd or 24th. 

Lserdalsoroen at this date was extremely 
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cold ; the winds, whicli blew down the hills, 
seeming to be fall of frost and snow. Every- 
one we met was clearly suffering from catarrh 
in some degree of intensity. The ponies, 
driven out on the common to wait their 
turn of posting duties, huddled together in 
shivering groups under shelter of walls or 
sheds, their long tails and manes streaming 
about in the wind. The crows overhead, 
vnth half-shut vn.ngs, seemed to be blown 
about hither and thither, like leaves, v^th- 
out much regard to their own will ; while 
the smaller and weaker-vringed birds did 
not attempt to face the gale, but were 
crouching in the shelter of low-growing 
bushes and thick pine trees. . On such a 
day there was Httle hope of successful fish- 
ing; but still J. took his rod to an old 
wooden bridge which spanned the Elv some 
distance above the town, and made a few 
^'casts'' as he called them; but they were 
not very gracefully executed, as the wind 
put the forces of gravity into the minority, 
and the gut vsith its flies streamed out in a 
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rigid line from the point of the rod towards 
Laerdalsoroen, and obstinately refused to fall 
on the river. Yet in a momentary lull 
between two severe gusts, the bob-fly once 
touched the water, and a fairly big salmon 
rose at it ; but either changed his mind at 
the critical moment, or missed his aim, for 
he vanished again unhooked, and left. J. on 
the bridge, lamenting. This was the only 
rise J. got out of the stream that day. 

21st August. — ^Far too cold for fishing, 
and too windy for boating on the :§ord. 
There was nothing to be done, therefore, but 
read the few and old papers which were 
lying about in the coffee-room. There was- 
however some small amusement to be got 
in watching the departures and arrivals of 
carrioles from the front of the hotel; for 
carrioling is not wholly monopolized by the 
English tourist. The natives themselves 
make occasional short journeys from station 
to station ; and from our windows we saw 
the commencement or termination of several 
such in the course of the day. But though 
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they were of the deepest interest to people- 
weather-fast, and without books or papers, 
they must appear of very mild interest to 
people not in that unpleasant state of 
destitution. 

22wcZ August. — A most horribly slow 
place had LaerdalsorcBU now become to us^ 
In the best of weathers there were only two* 
alternatives open when once you got outside 
into the street — either to go east and take a 
boat on the §ord, or to go west and walk 
along the road toward BlaBflaten. No other 
opening existed; for the high, almost per- 
pendicular cliffs which stood in the rear 
and front of the town were impassable 
barriers which quite shut off the country 
on either side. Moreover the week we had 
spent in the village was not marked by 
brilliant weather; so that altogether, we 
had had a very bad time of it, a^d spent 
this morning in packing up our luggage 
with very light hearts. 

After the usual luncheon at one o'clock, 
P., J., and I went down to the far end of 
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the town, where the many boats of the 
sahnon fishers were drawn up on the 
shingle, and soon found our two merry 
little Norsk boys. They seemed to have 
been expecting us, for they had got a very 
ancient craffc ready, and they had bailed out 
most of the water with which she was 
usually full, having still left plenty. They 
had put up some make-shiffe seats, and 
borrowed two pairs of oars ; and as, looking 
across the fjord, they said they could see 
some ducks, we embarked without further 
delay. 

We found the ducks just where the boys 
had first sighted them. Three "flappers" 
they turned out to be ; and though they 
were not great at flying, they were experts 
at swimming and diving. They kept us 
rowing hard for an hour ; now up the fjord, 
now down, then across the mouth of the 
river, then into the marshes ; but, thanks to 
the sharp eyes of the Norwegian lads, we 
never lost hail of them, and at last a right 
and left barrel accounted for two, whUe the 
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third, after a desperate attempt to get away 
in the open water, shared the fate of hi& 
comrades, being shot with what turned out 
to be the last cartridge in the boat. We 
carried them home in mitigated triumph^ 
and discussed them next day for breakfast. 
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CHAPTBE VII. 

HL'^rd August. — It was quite astonishing how 
punctually we were all awake in the morn- 
ing, and in what a brief space of time we 
dispatched our breakfast. We were, in 
truth, heartily glad to be off; and when P. 
had paid the hotel bill, and M. — now 
nearly recovered — had been tucked up with 
plenty of her wraps in the best carriole, we 
strapped on the guns and rods, and fixed 
the portmanteaus behind the different con- 
veyances in about haK the interval usually 
-expended. The greater part of the inhabit- 
ants of the houses in our quarter of the 
town had turned out to see us, and they 
manifested the Kvehest interest in aU our 
preparations. As I at last got into my 
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carriole, I wondered, in fact, whether our 
departure was more exciting to those who 
stayed or those who started. 

It was a fresh autumn morning, and the 
air delightfully clear and bright after the 
storms of the previous days ; so we bowled 
along the smooth, well-kept road, towards 
HaBg — the same route as that by which we 
had come to Laerdalsoroen of gloomy 
memory. We reached and changed horses 
at neathttle BlaBflaten, about eleven o'clock; 
and then on again to Haeg, where we 
lunched, and were kept waiting, as usual, 
a quite disgraceful time for horses. Soon 
after passing HaBg we crossed the Elv river ; 
but, taking now the south road, commenced 
the ascent of a frightful hill. We toUed and 
struggled up it under the hot afternoon sun 
— all but M. walking — ^for hours as it 
seemed ; and the steep incline above us still 
went on climbing higher and higher. Just, 
however, when we were doubting whether 
there was any top to this long hill, the faces 
of our skyds-carls brightened ; we all made 
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a great effort, and in another moment we 
were panting victoriously, and straightening 
the angles out of our aching backs, on the 
hard-won edge of a plateau of mountain 
land. Five or six minutes were silently 
passed in regaining our spent energies, and 
then we mounted the carrioles once more, 
and proceeded at a much better pace — ^but 
still ascending rapidly — untU we reached the 
half-way station of Brejstol, a bitterly cold 
spot, where, however, we found to our 
astonishment that H., an enthusiastic 
fisherman, had been stopping for several 
days ! He was very loud in his praise . of 
the people of the inn, but he had been 
disappoiuted with the fishing and shooting. 
This post-house seemed a very lonely^ 
bleak place, beiug surrounded on all sidea 
by boundless wastes of moorland and moun- 
tain side. The biggest flocks of sheep we 
had met with were seen here. They often 
numbered from three hundred to four hun- 
dred animals, many of these black. They 
were great jumpers — ^taking extraordinary 
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bounds and leaps over rocks and ditches — ^ 
thick-woolled, and very wild. They kept 
remarkably close together, as a protection, 
perhaps, from bears and wolves ; and in this 
habit they were followed by the cattle — 
also abundant in this district — ^large, rather 
coarsely-made beasts, which seemed well 
qualified to take care of themselves. 

Neither cattle nor sheep appeared incon- 
venienced by the intensely cold winds that 
howled in these regions, and from which wo 
all suffered smartly. Having waited the 
necessary haK-hour to refresh our tired 
horses (for it is only one stage from Haeg 
to Bjoberg, the next point), P. went out 
to see that the animals were ready; but 
there were no horses in the carrioles, and 
when the station-master was asked the 
meaning of this, he explained that our Hseg 
skyds-carls had had enough work for one 
day, and they had determined to go back. 
However, he added, they were kindly catch- 
ing us some more cattle before they started, 
and he pointed to two men chasing a herd 
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of yellow ponies over a hill-side, about half 
a mile off. We subsequently had reason to 
be thankful for these new nags, for we were 
able to put them on their mettle, and so 
reach the next station in half the time we 
should have taken with our tired HsBg 
beasts. After an elaborate wrapping up of 
legs in rugs, and careful fastening of every 
button on our overcoats, we at last started 
from Brejst6l, looking somewhat like an 
expedition bound to the North Pole. I 
led the way, and was enabled to keep up 
an excellent pace, through the maternal 
affections of my mare who had a foal run- 
ning at her side. By occasionally giving 
the little animal a touch in the ribs with 
the butt end of my whip I got him to go 
cantering on ahead, upon which the dam 
made' her best endeavours to overtake him, 
with a very happy result. 

We passed along the blankest and most 
lonely crest I had seen — ^mountains every- 
where ; whole ranges of them, interlacing 
and branching off in every direction — ^great 
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banks and terraces of hill-tops ; they resem- 
bled, in fact, a huge disordered army of crags. 
Most of them were covered at least half- way 
down with last winter's snow, and each of 
these " corries " acted like a refrigerator to 
the wind which blew over it. A wonderful 
region it was, "the home of silence and 
eternal snows ; " but amid it all my skyds- 
carl pointed out one valley near the road on 
the left-hand side, as a wonderful place for 
reindeer— a vast amphitheatre of rocks, with 
a little lake of water at the foot, and its 
summit wrapped in thick snow — on which 
as we passed the sun shone brightly and 
brought it out in bold relief against the 
indigo background of a driving hail-storm. 
On this hill a native sportsman, with his 
doubtlessly very ancient rifle, had lately 
killed niQe reiadeer in one day; and the 
next morning, as he was goiQg to get the 
carcases, had stumbled on the herd again, 
and succeeded in bagging several more. 
So my skyds-carl said, and I had every 
reason to believe his story. 
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Passing this tempting spot, which we 
would certainly have explored if we had had 
more leisure, we came upon a long narrow 
lake— about the chillest-looking and most 
dismal sheet of water it would be possible to 
find. Dante, if he had known it, would cer- 
tainly have borrowed a dreary circle for his 
Inferno from that mere, and told us of devils 
"tubbing" unfortunate sinners in such a 
hell of frost-bitten water. We, indeed, grew 
steadily colder and colder every minute of 
this long drive. As to attempting to hold 
the reins for any time with one hand, it was 
quite an impossibility. Even when one hand 
was put on duty at a stretch, and the other 
plunged deep into the rugs, the member out- 
side upon active duty was soon haK frozen, 
and very impatient to be relieved long before 
the hand under cover had grown nearly warm 
enough to be ready to come out. Luckily 
the horses did not want very much driving, 
and we let them take care of themselves 
a great deal, as they are always well capable 
of doing. 



A SUMMER HOLIBAT IN SCANDINAVU. 165 

Thus we struggled on through the north 
"wind, until we came to a place where the 
road bent suddenly back out of sight behind 
a rise in the ground and then reappeared 
again, to wind in fuU sight for five or six 
cold miles up the moor-like side of a hill, 
such a thing as a house not being visible 
anywhere. I was very uncomfortable, to 
say the least of it ; and felt, as I looked at 
the prospect, that something serious would 
happen to me if Bjoberg were not lying 
perdu in that brief hundred yards of hidden 
road. Consequently, I watched with breath- 
less interest, as we turned the corner, for 
the chance of seeing even a chimney on 
which my hopes might be founded. A 
minute of keen suspense ensued, but then 
I found, with a grateful sigh, that Bjoberg 
was indeed there, and mentally blessed its 
grass-covered roofs. 

We soon gained the station-yard; the 
hostess came out and welcomed us ; and we 
proceeded to get stiffly down from our car- 
rioles. For the first few minutes all felt 
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very much like logs of wood ; but some brisk 
exercise up and down the pavement in 
front of the house woke up the frozen blood, 
and by the time the station-mistress and 
our skyds-carls had got the horses into their 
stables, we were ready to take in a part of 
our luggage. Only a part had to be undone. 
We thanked our good angels for that, for 
the carrioles we now used belonged to the 
Christiania company, and we thereby 
escaped the necessity of taking aU our bag- 
gage down at every station in order that 
the carrioles might be driven back. We 
found these vehicles — ^which we had hired 
of M. Bertelsen to run from Laerdalsoroen 
to Gulsvig — an immense saving, and a great 
improvement upon previous practice. In 
unstrapping some necessaries and carrying 
them indoors from the carrioles, we were 
ably helped by the landlady's daughter, 
who, bareheaded and with yellow hair fly- 
ing, seemed to care as Kttle for the bitter 
cold and wind as the bleached deer's heads 
and antlers which hung over the low stable 
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door. Inside the house the hostess bustled 
about, and soon made up a splendid fire in 
each of our rooms. The warmth was very 
grateful, and we luxuriated in it while 
supper was being prepared — an excellent 
little meal, let me add, when it made its 
appearance, and one to which we did fullest 
justice. 

In the principal room of the house I 
noticed some curious and interestiQg mar- 
riage presents. On a very elaborately 
painted clothes-press there were two rows of 
dwarf meal tubs, both together containing 
about a dozen of them. This was one set 
of presents, and were it not for the very 
lavish and wonderful ornamentation which 
covered each vessel, I should have said a 
very useful one ; but, on making closer in- 
vestigations, it turned out that the fair 
owner of these beautiful things had felt the 
scruples which would occur naturally to any 
proud and artistic possessor of them, and 
had not used the tubs for fear of spoiling 
their paint. The other present, the '^ press '* 
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itself, was quite a marvel of ingenuity. It 
was about eight feet by eight feet, and three 
feet deep. When closed, it stood against 
the wall, and blazed in all the colours of 
the rainbow, with nuptial inscriptions most 
fearfully and wonderfully composed. The 
ground colour, if I remember rightly, was 
vermilUon; and then there were scrolls of 
green and yellow, with circles of red and 
blue ; flowers, flourishes, fruit, lines, letters, 
margins, painted in black, green, blue, red, 
yellow — any colour and every colour, in fact. 
In the centre were the names and birth- 
dates of the donor and receiver of this mag- 
nificent article of furniture, inscribed on the 
same panel, and surrounded by a wild en- 
tangled forest of true-love flourishes. So 
much for the outside. When the two folding 
doors were opened, you saw before you art 
and industry combined. The same scrolls 
and flourishes and splendid wealth of paint 
were displayed, but they adorned the out- 
sides of tiny inner cupboards, drawers, and 
racks innumerable ; intended to contain all 
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the smaller and more choice household 
eflfects of the bride. There were brass pegs 
in glittering rows, racks for crockery, big 
drawers with shining handles for the re- 
ception of household linen, smaller ones — • 
several of them secret receptacles, with 
ingeniously hidden openings — ^pigeon-holes, 
etc. ; in fact, it was a perfect domestic mag- 
azine. These presents are ordered and paid 
for by the Norsk bridegrooms before all wed- 
dings; certain local carpenters and artists 
giving all their intensest attention to making 
them as complete and brilliant as possible. 

2ith August, — ^We started at nine o'clock 
next morning from Bjoberg, and found it 
still very cold, though, as the north wind 
had gone down and we had all fortified 
ourselves with a substantial breakfast, the 
temperature on the fjeld was easier to bear 
than it had appeared last night. The horse 
I received at the station was, perhaps, the 
laziest any of us had driven during our 
journey; indeed, throughout the whole of 
this day I was unlucky in the equine way. 
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My sluggish nag from the first refused to 
keep up with the others ; and so, after a 
great deal of exertion on my part in trying 
to rouse him, we two were left far behind 
and alone with nature. A wonderfully good 
'place it looked all around me for reindeer, 
bears, wolves, and such *' fearful wild fowl ; " 
great mountains on the left, with the dash* 
ing Hemsedal river flowing at their feet ; 
and to the right the lonely rock-bestrewn 
moorland stretching into the infinite ; while 
in front, the road — a thin grey Une — ^wound, 
now backwards and now forwards, along 
the face of a range of steep hill-sides. We 
began to descend rapidly soon after leaving 
Bjoberg, with the beautiful mountain stream 
of Hemsedal sparkling along on our right- 
hand all the merry way. The drive, how- 
ever, to the next station wias very long — a 
good sixteen English miles, equal to two and 
a Kttle more than a quarter Norwegian ; and 
we were not sorry when we came in sight of 
the posting-house of Tuff, where of course 
we had to change horses. 
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Tuff is a cnrious little low-roofed station, 
rather unlike the general run of Norwegian 
buildings, being a rambling disjointed place, 
with the bedrooms in one part and the 
kitchen in another. The whole plot was 
enclosed by high pine railings, looking 
rather as if the owner, wishing to defend 
himself from highway robbers, had built 
a stockade round his property. This fence 
was the more noticeable, as stout raUs or 
hedges of any kind are the exception in 
Norway. The soeters have rude stone 
erections round their hovels ; but they are 
scarcely worthy of the name of wall, not 
beiQg half so well built as similar structures 
raised in Gloucestershire, and especially on 
the Cotswold hills, of unmortared limestone. 
The usual Norwegian fences — such as those 
I have mentioned before as being composed 
of lopped pine-sticks fastened together side 
by side, slantiug at an acute angle from the 
ground, and supported by a stake every 
twenty yards — are certainly by no means 
strong, as I have often found, and will 
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here give aji amusing proof. J., who cer- 
tainly could not be called preposterously- 
heavy, was getting over one of the fences in 
question — he was nicely balanced on the 
top; another moment and he would have 
been safely over — but the fates were ad- 
verse, and as we looked there was a dull 
crackling all down the lines of sticks; a 
Kttle tumult ; and then about twenty yards 
of the barrier came to the ground with a 
smash, nearly burying J. among its ruins. 
He was soon rescued, amid much laughter, 
and together we stuck the stakes in again, 
put the sticks straight, and in about five 
minutes had the satisfaction of leaving the 
fence nearly, if not quite,* as good as new. 

Leaving Tuff we caught a pleasant glance 
at the river — spanned by a new bridge — and 
of the landscape behind us ; but then began 
one of the worst stretches of road it had 
been our misfortune to pass over as yet. 
Beside being full of half-embedded and half- 
exposed rocks, it was particularly narrow 
and badly engineered, taking an apparent 
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deKght in violent turns and sudden ascents 
and descents. Yet the faults of the road 
were to some extent forgotten by us as we 
enjoyed the fresh air and the warm sun, which 
shone down brightly on everything, and was 
paiticTilarly deHghtfol after a day or two of 
bleak hills and snow-laden north winds. It 
was a road which, with all its sins, led us 
from December to August again; for, in- 
deed, we were descending more deeply into 
summer and green vegetation at every mile, 
I noticed no fir trees above Tuff; but on, 
nearing Ekre they were once more abun- 
dant, lining every hill side, and forming a 
dense forest on either side of the road in 
the direction of the ne:^t station. Then, 
again, the pale grey and yellow reindeer 
lichen, which we had learnt to associate 
with dampness and cold, gave way to greener 
and brighter mosses and ferns. Altogether 
there was an indescribable charm in the 
swift climatic changes of the Tuff to Ekra 
stage, on this fair mountain slope. 

On reaching Ekre we dismounted, and P, 
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ordered some luncli, for our drive had made 
ns all hungry. But in our hopes of getting 
any food from the landlord we were dis- 
appointed. On P.'s first application, he pro- 
fessed to be profoundly astonished at the 
very idea, but on being pressed again, after 
a moment's consideration he opened the 
drawer of a dresser, in the dirty little room 
where the "dag-book" was kept, and having 
effected some Uttle rummaging among odds 
and ends of string, newspaper, etc., he 
produced a semi-melted piece of butter on 
a cracked and much chipped plate, and 
another plate containing some extremely 
old and mouldy " flad-brod " — never very 
palatable stuff ; yet we had seldom seen it 
appear to such disadvantage as in this 
specimen which our host offered us. With 
this banquet — a plate of flad-brod, another 
of butter, and a single knife — ^he left us to 
our appetites. It was ironical to expect 
four people to dine off such materials ; so, 
after contemplating them for a minute, they 
were put carefully back in the drawer from 
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which they came; and whHe some of ns 
unpacked a hamper, in which we had 
luckily placed a tin of soup and some 
other eatables before leaving the other 
statioUj^ "not to be used except in emer- 
gencies" such as the present, the others 
borrowed a saucepan, and gave the only 
-two plates in the house a wash, which they 
certainly needed. 

The tin of soup was opened, and the soli- 
dified mass shaken into the saucepan and 
covered with water, in presence of the whole 
household, who had turned out in a body 
to take a lesson in cooking. The saucepan 
was then put carefully on the fire, in the 
landlord's drawing-room, and J. told off to 
watch it. When it had boiled he brought 
it in, and we sat down to dinner ; nor on the 
whole did we make a bad meal, though 
we still had to suffer some inconvenience 
through four persons attempting to eat soup 
off two cheese-plates, sans any spoons. 

Ekre altogether seemed a most miserable 
place. The house is barely above the rank of 
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a hovel. The station-master we found chro- 
nically sleepy, and the horses provided for 
the next stage were all four very indifferent. 
Immediately after lunch we were told 
there was no skyds-carl to be found, and 
that we might have to stop where we were 
for some time ; but when P. threatened to 
start *' skyds-carl or no skyds-carl/* the 
station-master soon managed to find one, 
and we set forth again about three o'clock. 
The road now lay through lovely pine and 
beech woods, covering the sides of steep 
hills; far down at the feet of which the 
river ran in a long, serpentine thread. It 
would have seemed a perfectly delightful 
stage, if only the road had been bet- 
ter; but this was horrible, worse if pos- 
sible, than that between Tuff and Ekre. 
What, perhaps, I may call its flesh, had 
long been worn off the road by passing 
carrioles and stol-kjaerres ; and there was 
very httle but the bare skeleton left, the 
bones being very correctly represented by 
innumerable rocks and ridges, which stuck 
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up from the surface, and over winch v^e gene- 
rally had to charge. Several of these obsta- 
cles were raised nearly a foot above the 
level of the macadam. The grades, too, were 
very undulating, some of the ''drops" being 
so sudden that you could not see the bot- 
tom, even at a few yards distance from their 
summit. But as we were rather in a hurry 
we took advantage of these slopes, and went 
down them very fast ; I think, perhaps, over 
fast. Indeed, I came to this conclusion only 
too decidedly, when in rushing down a steep 
hill, at my pony's • best pace, that animal 
shied across the road at a wheelbarrow 
which some workman had thoughtlessly left 
in the hedge ; and before I knew anything 
more about it, I was roUing over amongst 
the rocks and jSr-trees at the side of the 
road, while my inverted carriole was lying 
in the ditch, with one wheel still spinning 
vigorously in the air. I had no skyds-carl 
with me (perhaps luckily), but Dr. F., with 
whom we were at this time travelling, lent 
me his boy ; and horse and carriole were soon 
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on their respective legs and wheels again, and 
I — plus bruises — oflf again after the others. 

The river, now on our left, ran furiously 
at times between steep banks, often clothed 
in a dense growth of dwarf fir-trees ; the 
road, meanwhile, still descending rapidly, 
meandering through woods ; but always 
keeping near to the river, and now and 
then coming to the edge of a precipice, 
where the only protection for the traveller 
against being precipitated a hundred feet 
into a foaming torrent, was a scanty row of 
stone pillars, each about three feet high and 
from six to ten feet apart. 

A brief halt was called by our skyds-carl 
opposite the framework of a new station, 
and one which, I believe, is not yet chris- 
tened. The station-house was half built, 
and the moss for filling the spaces between 
the fir logs was lying about in heaps ; while 
the whole place was in a litter with chips 
of wood and odds and ends left by the car- 
penters, who generally do their work very 
untidily here. 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 179 

After a long drive, J., in the leading car- 
riole, came to a standstill at a place where 
our road was crossed by another ; and, after 
a consultation with the skyds-carl, it was 
determined to proceed to Madam Bran's, in 
preference to the orthodox posting-station 
at Huftun. Thus we went straight ahead ; 
some care being necessary in driving down 
a fearftilly steep and sudden dip which 
occurs shortly after passing the cross road. 
Then we turned to the left, across a sub- 
stantially built wooden bridge ; and after a 
short rattle over some fresh-laid gravel on a 
new line, we came in sight of a pretty, neat, 
white, French-looking villa — ^with a large 
flower-garden, balconies, and a flag-staff on 
the front lawn — altogether as unlike the 
common Norwegian station-houses as pos- 
sible. This was ** Madam Brun's," and sub- 
sequently turned out to be an excellently 
managed and beautifully situated house ; in 
our opinion only second, indeed, to Fagernoes 
on Lake Lillie- Strand, and far superior to all 
the intermediate hostelries we had visited. 
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CHAPTER Vin. 

25th August. — The level and oarefuUy-kept 
road whereby we had arrived seems now to 
have taken the place entirely of the old 
route, which winds, discarded and moss- 
grown, through the woods near the river. 
Yet this older line is still an excellent place 
for a shady walk during the heat of the day, 
and we explored it extensively during our 
stay. Being so little used, it is carpeted 
with a soft felt of moss and weeds : the tall 
firs nearly meet overhead ; the squirrels play 
about amongst them; and now and again 
the loiterer catches the noise of the swift 
river prattling over its rocky bed, or sees it 
flashing through long vistas of the copper- 
coloured pine-tree trunks. 
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On the roadside, about mid-day, flitting 
from tree to tree, I noticed some dozen or 
so of that most lovely and rare British 
butterfly, the Camberwell Beauty. The 
comma butterfly was also well represented ; 
and altogether the place appeared to be the 
most abundantly endowed vnth insect life 
of any of those which we had seen. Birds, 
too, were numerous, and of very varied 
kinds. I shot two species of woodpeckers 
near the house — the common green wood- 
pecker, and a pretty little black and white 
spotted variety. Besides these, J. thought 
he noticed a specimen of the rare red- 
headed, black-bodied woodpecker. There is 
a strange story told here about this bird. 
Once, it is said, there was a certain peasant 
woman baking bread, when our Lord and 
some of His disciples came near. Being 
hungry. He asked her for some food; and 
she, not knowing who He was, broke oflf a 
small piece of dough and began to roll it 
out before putting it in the oven. But, by a 
miracle, it grew and grew under her hands 
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until it was as large as the original mass. 
Not liking to give so much away, she again 
broke off a small bit and rolled it out, only 
to find it increase like tlm first. She did 
this several times with a similar result, 
until Jesus saw her avarice was insatiable; 
whereupon He changed her into a bird, 
and said she should hunt for her food under 
the dry bark of trees, and be thirsty for 
ever, and hail with eagerness the advent of 
the rain, but should never drink or be 
satisfied. Immediately after this was said, 
the unfortunate woman took the shape of a 
bird and flew up the chimney of the oven, 
making herself black as midnight with soot ; 
and also burnt the top of her head, thereby 
leaving a crimson scar which is plain there 
till this day. So now she is a black wood- 
pecker, and gets her living by looking for 
food in dead wood (a very slow occupation, I 
suppose, the framer of the legend thought), 
and is continually chattering at the prospect 
of the cool, refreshing rain, when she sees 
the sky overcast ; but when the rain comes 
she can never drink ! 
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The legend is not strictly logical — ^legends 
seldom are — and it is clear that it must have 
been made a great deal farther south than 
Norway ; however, I heard it as a genuine 
Norwegian tale. 

We spent an idle day wandering about 
the really delightful grounds of the house, 
and the pine woods in the neighbourhood. 
The great waterfall under the bridge, which 
I have mentioned before, was in itself a 
wonderful sight even now, when a dry 
summer had done a great deal in wasting 
the strength of the river, which there feU 
over a broken mass of rocks, and sent up 
a cloud of silver spray and mist, so that 
all day long the bridge was crowned with 
a perfect and lovely little fairy-land rainbow. 

26th August. — Eising early, before break- 
fast P., J., and I walked down the wooded 
road towards Lostegard, the* next posting- 
station after Madam Bran's, and ordered 
four horses and carrioles for nine o'clock 
sharp ; but the station-master did not appear 
as if he meant to take any particular trouble 



184 A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 

for people who had put up at his neighbour's 
in preference to his own house, and subse- 
quently the misgivings we gathered from 
his looks were fulfilled. 

Turning back from the station we struck 
upwards into the dense, pine forest that 
sloped from the highest hill-tops down to 
the very margin of the river; and we had 
a pleasant ramble in this woodland — such 
glimpses of beautiful scenery, and such 
peeps down quiet valleys ! — enough to have 
kept an artist at work for half a year. 
Then, too, such a store of small insect life 
for the contemplation of the naturaHst ; and 
for the botanist, curious mosses and plants 
without number. It was reaUy a most lovely 
hill-side which we explored, and doubly 
pleasant in the fresh morning air ; gladdened 
by which we watched the sunlight creep 
slowly and softly up the neighbouring hill- 
sides, and then on to higher ranges, ghding 
across the valleys one after the other into 
the distance. While we rested on a vast 
fragment of rock that many years before 
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had rolled down from the hills above, and 
was now crowned with a thicket of young 
fir-trees, a splendid eagle sailed up to within 
a few hundred yards of us ; and after exe- 
cuting a few grand movements, without a 
motion of his ample pinions left us and 
swam out of sight down a ravine as noise- 
lessly and calmly as he came. It was the 
first and last eagle I saw in Norway. The 
rewards offered by Government for the 
slaughter of these and other birds of prey, 
have been only too successful in their object 
to please the *4overs of Nature." Though 
the raptorials, however, are so vigorously 
suppressed, game, as far as our experiences 
went, was not very numerous. The Norwe- 
gian Government, if it wishes to increase 
the number of game birds in the land, 
should offer a reward for the destruction of 
the magpies^ which, on account of their vast 
numbers, probably do far more damage by 
stealing and eating eggs than ever kestrel 
or sparrow-hawk commit in occasionally 
striking down those grouse and other birds 
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which are already feeble with age and in- 
firmities. 

We had to ford several mountain-streams, 
which were always very rapid and very cold,, 
but beautifully bright as they danced down 
through the dark-green shadow of the woods 
to a music of their own making. They aU 
came from last winter's snow, and flowed 
into the river at right-angles to its course. 
The road passed over them on smaU, wooden 
bridges. But up in the woods above, of 
course, there were no such conveniences; 
and, as I have said before, we had to ford 
them as best we could — often a very un- 
pleasant undertaking — ^for the bed of these 
streams affords the most uneven and broken 
floor of rocks and stones, amidst which we 
sHpped and floundered with bare feet. 

At last, however, we found ourselves on 
the brow of a steep, but short descent, at 
the base of which lay our quarters. We 
descended, and were very shortly afterwards 
engaged upon an excellent breakfast, at 
which ryper, or grouse, figured largely. 
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There were also large dishes on the table 
of currants and raspberries from the garden. 
The coffee was, perhaps, better made than 
we had ever tasted since leaving Christiania, 
and the rest of the cooking was excellent ; 
but therein, I dare say, it was possible to 
notice the effects of Madame Bran's nation- 
ality. 

After breakfast (at which our appetites 
astonished but gratified the worthy hostess), 
an emissary came from Lostegard to promise 
our horses ^^ straxj'' which is Norwegian 
for ^* immediately." The word, nevertheless, 
marks a very imcertain period in this land, 
and is quite as likely to stretch over an hour 
or two as not ; so as neither J. nor I were 
tired with wandering about, we went down to 
the river and fished, but with little success. 

It was a very hot day — much too warm for 
the exertion of casting flies to trout who 
were clearly not on the feed ; so we selected 
a shady and retired spot, and gave ourselves 
up to contemplating the river and the 
boundless ranges of hills in the distance, 
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for the best part of the morning. It was 
lunch time before our horses came, and 
when that long-expected crisis arrived there 
were only three of them, instead of four ; 
but J. was appointed M.'s skyds-carl, and 
we started as soon as possible, in the hopes 
of reaching Gulsvig that night. 

This would have been a long day's work, 
and so P., in the hopes of finding horses 
ready along the road for us, had sent on a 
*^forbud," but it was a distioct failure, and 
our first and last attempt in that line. In- 
deed, it was only with the greatest difficulty 
that we could make the station-masters at 
the succeeding posts believe that, though 
we had kept our * * f orbud ' ' horses waiting, it 
was not our fault, as the station-master at 
Lostegard had kept us waiting, and the 
blame ought rightly to fall upon his 
shoulders. 

We were in ^^hot water" all day, and I 
certaiQly do not advise tourists — during the 
summer months, at all events — to send 
" forbud papers " along this road ; for they 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 189 

generally entail a great amount of confa- 
sion, and subject the sender to heavy 
charges wherever he has kept horses wait" 
ing — even though, as in our case, it be not 
actually his fault. 

The principle is that of a " vaunt-courier." 
When in a hurry to get on, you write a note 
to each station-master along your proposed 
route, bidding him have so many horses 
ready for you at such and such a time — the 
time when you count, or when you think you 
may calculate, upon reaching the station. 
The notes are sent on by any one who starts 
some hours before you, or by a special 
envoy. This is all very well ; but if you get 
to any station before the specified moment 
your horses are not ready for you any more 
than if you had not sent ^^forbud;" while, 
if you should be luckless enough to be late, 
you are subject to a fine ; and, if very 
late, the ordered horses are sent away, and 
you must take your chance — as usual. 

At Huftun we had found the accommoda- 
tion and food of the best ; and I may safely 
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recommend it as a very enjoyable place for 
a stay of a few days. When we started, 
the weather was still lovely; and, conse- 
quently, the drive through the woods by the 
river was highly dehghtful, more especially 
as the road was new and weU engineered 
for the most part, which enabled us to make 
up somewhat for lost time in setting forth. 

Two or three miles more along the left of 
the river brought us to a stone bridge. This 
we crossed, and then we followed the right 
bank through uninteresting and tame 
scenery, consistmg for the most part of flat 
meadows of coarse herbage, dotted over 
with a few undergrown willows in the fore- 
ground ; pine-clad hills, as usual, extending 
away into the distance ; or if the banks 
of the river were too steep for meadow-land, 
the pine and fir trees grew right down 
to the water's edge. Noes came next, and 
is not much of a place, though there was 
a pretty neat Uttle farmhouse near, which 
lent some hfe to what would otherwise have 
been a very dull station. Here, of course. 
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the station-master wanted to make us pay 
^'forbud " fines; but we left him talking, and 
went on again, our only skyds-carl placing 
himself with the first carriole, that he 
might better regulate the pace — a project 
in which he was very successful, keeping us 
at a slow jog-trot all the way to the next 
post. At this spot P. giving a very ancient 
and thinly-clothed beggar some skillings, he 
went into a very demonstrative joy, and 
wished to shake hands all round, but finally 
contented himself with doing so with P. 
This habit, which all Norwegian beggars 
have, is not always a pleasant one. At Laer- 
dalsoroen two ruffianly and fearfully-dirty 
Swedish jugglers, who had been ** astonish- 
ing the natives ' ' of that town, and whom we 
met on the highroad some httle distance up 
the river, insisted on a most elaborate, pro- 
longed, and affectionate hand-shaking with 
some of us^ just because we had given them 
a few halfpence ! The * * homy hand of 
toil" is ever justly dear to an Englishman; 
but even the most enthusiastic Liberal 
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prefers it clean, which was not the case 
here. However, when we gave anything 
away, we always had to grasp the recipient's 
hand, clean or unclean, and the experience 
rather discouraged charity. Escaping at last 
from the poor old mendicant, we passed a 
wayside cottage, where I noticed a bird of 
a jay-like form, and in plumage grey, with 
the primaries of the wing and the outside 
feathers of the tail a dull chestnut-red (as 
we found afterwards, when I shot another 
specimen). It was quite an incident, for new 
and non-EngUsh birds are rare in Norway. 

Of all the bird species we had seen, the 
magpie was the commonest. Its jerky flight, 
and striking dappled plumage, was rarely 
long absent from our eyes; and round 
villages and many station-houses it was too 
abundant, for the noise which even two or 
three individuals will make when excited is 
tremendous, and if a whole flock of them 
join the concert it is impleasant. The 
peasants have a superstition about the bird, 
and never destroy it. The commoner birds 
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and "beasts in all countries have usually 
some legend or legends attached to them, 
and in many cases these are far more than 
mere idle stories. A really w^ell-executed 
V7ork on such fables — tracing each back to 
its remote origin — ^v^ould be one of great 
interest to many classes of readers. After 
the magpie comes the hooded or grey crovjr, 
in point of numbers. This bird does not 
venture so near stations and houses as the 
former, preferring lonely hill sides and fir 
forests. It is consequently generally seen en 
route^ and often allows the traveller in his 
carriole to come v^ithin a few yards as it 
sits in solitary state on the top of some rail 
or post. As in England, it is a great lover 
of water, fresh or salt, and may always be 
seen where there are exposed sand-banks 
near a river or the sea. It carries this par- 
tiality into all lands ; indeed, it is a happily- 
constituted bird — all foods, climates, and 
conditions coming equally well to it. 

Swallows, too, were abundant in all the 
sheltered valleys ; and we noticed a few at 
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considerable elevations, but never above the 
line of continual snow. Swifts and martinSi 
of course, being birds of more tender consti- 
tutions and wintering further south thaa 
the swallow proper, were rarely seen by ns. 

The summer snipes were wonderfully 
numerous on the shores of all the lakes and 
fjords. We never went so far as to have 
any of them cooked, but they would pro- 
bably be very eatable ; and if they proved so, 
the tourist, unable to find any better game, 
might get excellent practice upon them, for 
being absolutely invisible amongst the grey 
stones on the margin of the water until 
they rise, and then going away down wind 
— ^if they possibly can — ^with a wonderfoUy 
rapid and snipe-hke flight, they would 
require a quick and ready shot to bring 
them to bag. We ourselves, not knowing 
whether we should be able to put them to 
any use, never shot many of them. 

Of ducks, on which the tourist who does 
not devote himself entirely to sport, will 
have to depend for most of his shooting, five 
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kinds came under our notice. Of teal we 
fancied we saw a few dozen on Lake 
Miosen, and might have shot some had we 
been in our own boat. At Laerdalsoroen we 
approached within shot of four splendid 
canvas-back ducks; but owing to a mis- 
understanding between P. and myself, 
neither fired, and we thus lost the only 
chance we got at these fine birds. 

Merganser ducks, as we called them, were 
to be seen on most lakes and fjords; but 
they were bad flyers, and dived most pro- 
vokingly — being, moreover, when cooked 
scarcely worth the trouble of their capture. 
They were very numerous ; more so, perhaps, 
than the common v^d duck. A gentleman 
with whom we crossed over from England 
in the Hero — and whom we met several 
times afterwards in the country, since he 
was pursuing the same route as we were — 
shot at Stee, a small station on Lake Lillie- 
Strand, a duck of deep black colour, vrith 
one single patch of white on it. It was the 
only bird we saw of its kind. 
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The wild duck is certainly the commonest 
of all the indigenous game birds, not except- 
ing mergansers, which, from their habits, 
can scarcely rank as such. 

These birds are very faMy distributed all 
over the part of the country through which 
we passed, and they would probably be 
found breeding much further north in the 
height of the summer. In August we saw 
nothing that could well be called a young 
bird — a bird of that year's hatching — 
and this we thought at the time rather 
curious. We made most diHgent quest for 
flappers, and questioned many natives about 
the breediQg places of the " vild ander." 
In our searches we were always unsuc- 
cessful ; all the ducks we saw beiug par- 
ticularly w^ild, and showing such an amount 
of caution as could only have been the 
result of a ripe age, while to our inquiries 
the country people could never give us 
any decisive answers. 

We found it very hard, in shooting ducks 
from the lake, to secure those we brought 
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down ; they were such persistent divers. 
Those that fell wounded on the water sank 
immediately, like so much iron. This was 
probably by diving ; but it was so bewilder- 
ing that we could have fancied once or twice 
that some monster of the deep — some fresh- 
water shark — ^had seized upon them and 
drawn them underneath. Some, shot in the 
open lake, dived — and never came up again 
— as far as we saw. In such cases we rowed 
over the spot and gazed down into the 
depth, expecting to see the duck holding on 
to the weeds or stones at the bottom, as it 
is said they v^ll; but in vain. Probably 
the best way to shoot these birds on a lake 
would be for one gun to walk along the 
land and keep abreast of another in a boat 
a short distance out in the lake, while a 
couple of dogs hunted the long grass and 
sedges which generally grow along the mar- 
gins of all those fjords and rivers that have 
low meadows or marsh land round them. 
Of grouse, ryper, and woodcock, our Nor- 
wegian experiences were very limited; 
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owing, probably, to the little time which we 
could give to searching for them. Of wood- 
cock we flushed a few in (Ednoes, at the base 
of FiUe-Fjeld ; but could barely distinguish 
them as they rose in the dense cover of the 
valley which we explored there. Grouse we 
heard calling all round us in the woods and 
open heathery spaces at Gulsvig ; but we 
never caught a glance of them ; as usual the 
cover was too thick to do anything without 
dogs. To be successful with these birds re- 
quires a lot of devotion to them. To ensure 
good sport it is, in fact, necessary to hire 
a guide, or chasseur ^ who knows the country, 
and to pay him well, which will most likely 
make a great difference in the number of 
birds the sportsman shoots. With guide, 
dogs, and guns he must go well up country ; 
and if he does not mind roughing it, and 
the guide knows his business, he may get in 
amongst the birds and kill as large a bag as 
that fabled Englishman, who was said to 
have secured twenty-two brace of grouse 
to his own gun in one day. 



A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 199 



CHAPTER IX. 

But to return to our journey. At Sevre 
we found a horrible little station, with Ho 
accommodation at all for travellers, and 
rather stupid, unobliging people, who wel- 
comed us with the only too common news 
that they had no horses, and did not think 
they could get any. But of course P. per- 
suaded them to think of it again; and by 
persuasion and a little compulsion got them 
to acknowledge that there were two horses 
in the stables, and we might have them. 
Two horses were better than none ; but we 
wanted three. The people were obdurate, 
and declined to cede another animal ; so at 
last P. was forced to offer the owner of 
a tired steed one specie dollar (much more 
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than the proper price) for the use of his 
horse to the next station. This horse, when 
we subsequently started, led the way, and 
kept up such an excellent pace that we had 
no reason whatever to regret the bargain. 

It must be an extremely unpleasant and 
even distressing position, that of a station- 
master on one of the most frequented high 
roads during the summer season. To re- 
ceive all day long an insatiable, hurrying, 
struggling line of tourists of all nations, 
each of whom wants a horse^ and immedi- 
atelyj or dinner and tea equally at once, 
must indeed be distraction. Those who 
have read Mr. Wilkie Collins's ^^No Name," 
will remember how the unfortunate Mrs. 
Wragge is driven mad, or nearly so, from 
the awful strain which her position as 
waiteress in a London tavern puts upon her 
mind ; how at last she succumbs under the 
vain efforts she makes to keep in mind the 
multitudinous orders of hungry City gentle- 
men all coming in at once, and demanding 
anything and everything impatiently. If the 
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unfortunate Mrs. Wragge was to be pitied, a 
Norsk station-master in July and August is 
also deserving of compassion. Horses are 
angrily called for by tourists, who tramp up 
and down his court-yard and threaten him 
with the law, and vnrite severe sentences in 
his "dag-book;" while in the background 
his neighbours, the farmers, probably are en- 
treating him not to call out their cattle for 
public service. Surely he must wish the 
attractions of his country, which bring such 
exigent tourists, at the bottom of the sea. 
In considering his troubles, we certainly 
thought that when persons arrive late at 
a station through which travellers have 
poured all day long, and find the smooth, 
morning-temper of the landlord worn rather 
thin and threadbare, he deserves a httle 
indulgence ; and, in fact, P. always leaned 
as lightly as possible upon such a bruised 
reed. 

Quitting Sevre about six o'clock, or even 
later, we had very httle daylight left for 
the two remaining stages which we needed 
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to pass before making Gulsvig, which place 
we hoped, if possible, to reach that night- 
We enjoyed the sunset extremely as we 
drove along by the quiet river, now ex- 
panded into a broad shallow lake whose 
waters came often up to the very brink of 
the road. Three of us, at least, had seen 
the sun rise that day ; but now we watched, 
if possible, with greater admiration, his set- 
ting, and to me it seemed that 

" Nothing in his life became him like the leaving of it."^ 

We noted the hills around as they 
changed from red to purple and grey ; and 
followed the river, a short time before 
brightly gilded in the hght, now softly banded 
with purple shadows where the reflections 
of the hills stretched across its darkening 
surface. The effect of the change from the 
briUiant dayhght to the darkness of a 
quick-falling evening was very curious and 
striking, reminding me — ^to use a common- 
place comparison — of that instant in a 
theatre when the curtain rolls down for the 
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last timfe, and, after a momentary scuffle of 
departing feet, the gas is turned low, and 
the boxes and stalls, lately resplendent in 
crimson and gold, are covered over and 
shrouded with dull hangings. 

Even in the short period since we left 
Fagemoes there had been already a decided 
change in the length of the evenings. We 
were no longer able to sit out in the open 
air, or fish until nine o'clock; and it had 
become extremely cold and ^^ raw " after 
dusk. On this night, in particular, when we 
travelled from Sevre to Avestrud, the cold 
was keener than anything we had experi- 
enced in Norway — excepting the journey ta 
Bjoberg (of miserable memory) — and one 
day, or perhaps two, in which we felt the 
fury of the north wind at Laerdalsoroen. 

Our road lay, as far as we could see — ^for 
the darkness grew thicker and thicker as. 
the night wore on — ^through a dense forest 
of firs and beech trees, with occasional open 
spaces which, however, we could only dis~ 
tinguish by their being a shade or two 
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lighter than the depth of the woods. Now 
and again we passed under what seemed to 
be towering cUffs and precipices, and then 
anon we saw, from the dim grey reflection 
of the water, that we were near the river. 
Happily our horses knew the way perfectly, 
and the unvarjdng trot which they main- 
tained never came to an abrupt end in a 
ditch, as I confidently expected it would. 
We went on and on and on, the road not 
failing us ; but when at last even our horses 
were beginning to get tired, and we ourselves 
were all quite weary, we came to a rise that 
loomed in the distance like a perpendicular 
wall ; but at its summit, apparently in mid- 
air, we caught sight of the dim outlines of 
a house, and saw the red glimmer of a fire 
through one of the windows. '^ Avestrud ! " 
murmured our skyds-carls, and their horses 
pricked up their ears. Every one got down, 
for the ascent was more than our jaded 
steeds could have managed otherwise ; and 
then, keeping close to our respective car- 
rioles, we felt our way slowly up. 
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Avestnid seemed to be right on the top 
of the hill, and the moment we reached 
level ground we turned to the left and found 
ourselves in its court-yard. As we arrived, 
the dogs — of which there seemed to be an 
unusual number here — set up a loud baying^ 
which had the desirable effect of calling the 
attention of the good people of the house to 
us ; so that in a moment or two the landlord's 
sons appeared with lanterns and helped us 
to unstrap some of the Ughter packages ; for, 
on account of the absolute darkness and 
lateness of the hour, all hopes of reaching 
Gulsvig that night had been abandoned. 
The skyds-carls had their horses unharnessed, 
and led them away over the rough stones of 
the court-yard to the stables in haK a minute ; 
and ere long were all sound asleep them- 
selves in the hayloft, for ten p.m. is a dis- 
tressingly late hour for these early birds; 
while we followed the lanterns of our two 
hosts through a maze of carrioles and scat- 
tered lumber to the house. The front door 
opened into the sleeping apartment of the 
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•whole family. The station-master and mis- 
tress were reposing on a broad sheK high 
above the ground, at one end of the room, 
near the lighted stove — an arrangement very 
much like that seen in Russian cottages in 
the winter months ; while some of the land- 
lord's friends and the rest of his family 
seemed to have leased six feet, more or 
less, according to their stature, of floor 
or bench, just wherever they chose. We 
passed hghtly through this room, and 
entered another — ^rather dark and cold just 
then, but soon illuminated and warmed by a 
big fire which the landlord's sons made, 
•setting themselves hospitably on each side 
of the hearth, to blow it up, in which they 
succeeded excellently. They then fetched 
cooking utensils and a mass of bacon, where- 
from the elder proceeded to chop us some 
slices of monstrous thickness, which the 
younger then fried with considerable skill, 
smoking them, however, very much ; but this 
he seemed to consider an embellishment, 
and we were much too hungry to care for it. 
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Our very modest supper over, one of the 
young men conducted J. and myseK to our 
room — ^not very large or pretentious, cer- 
tainly, but fairly clean; and the other, 
making up the fire with a couple of pine 
logs, left the supper room in possession of 
P. and M. 

21th August. — We were in no hurry to 
get up in the morning, as Gulsvig, the last 
station to which we intended to carriole it, 
was only seven miles, or one stage, away. We 
should have indeed reached it on the last 
evening, but for the delay that the Lostegard 
station-master made in sending our horses 
to Madame Brun's. Avestrud by daylight 
was not half so nice a place as Avestrud by 
night. In the evening we had simply 
looked upon it as a harbour of refuge, a 
place where it was possible to get food and 
shelter from the cold. All its characteris- 
tics — ^its yards and sheds, and indeed the 
whole place — ^were then wrapped in the pro- 
found darkness, which was the veil under 
which it showed to greatest advantage ; for 
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when we came to look at it in the broad 
daylight it was a very dirty, "tumble-down," 
badly kept farmstead, the station-house 
itseK being a most miserable one-storied 
affair. Originally it had been whitewashed 
by the hand of man ; but since then time 
had given it a complete coat of dingy 
yellow and brown ; and Nature, who hates 
ugUness, had added some mural decorations 
in the form of green and grey lichens and 
mosses, which, however, did not succeed in 
making it look anything but iU-favoured 
and damp. 

Starting at ten a.m., we passed in the fresh 
morning air through some lovely scenery. 
Isolated patches of woolly white mist hung 
over everything — in strata along the hill 
sides ; in banks and clouds over the river — 
in gauze veils across the road an.d amongst 
the stems of the pine trees that hned it. 
One moment we were in the clear, brilliant 
morning air, and the next we had driven 
into a dense fleecy fog. The river, when 
for an instant we saw it clear of mist, 
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exactly doubled every rock and tree upon 
its banks in its smooth mirror, unruffled 
by even the very faintest breath of air ; for 
in the perfect quiet of the morning there 
was not the smallest breath of a breeze even 
amongst the tops of the pine trees, whose 
branches, wet with dew, hung down in 
sleepy, unmoving silence. The only sound 
we heard, before the sun had reached any 
height in the sky, was that of our horses' 
hoofs on the hard ground, and their occa- 
sional snorting and blowing as they gaiaed 
the top of some steep rise. But when 
the sun's rising orb had grown red and 
strong, the woods that lined our road on 
either side, and through which the greater 
part of our way lay, became alive with birds 
of all sorts and songs. Woodpeckers also 
were heard laughing in the depth of the 
forests ; crows and magpies fluttered to and 
fro, or sate cawing and chattering on the 
pine trees around us. The drive through 
these vast green solitudes was truly very 
pleasant. Occasionally we crossed a tinkling 
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miniature torrent by a big and very strongly- 
bnilt wooden bridge, which, being made with 
regard to the flood-time, seemed quite out of 
proportion to the slender summer stream — a 
tiny thread of water. At last we emerged 
into more open country, where there were 
often low meadows and cultivated lands on 
both sides; while at othdr times the river 
shone on the left, and high cliffs of grey rose 
on the right-hand of the road. As the sun 
feU on these rocks the effect was curious. 
They were fall of large patches and flakes 
of bright mica, and the Ught flashed and 
glinted from them in a way that was like 
El-Dorado. Thus we did the seven or 
eight miles from Avestrud deHghtfoUy, 
bowling through varied »a soLtuni 
lovely scenery; and before the day was half 
a dozen hours old, came in sight of the head 
of the beautiful lake of Kroderen, and the 
white posting-house of Gulsvig. 

We drove up, and passing between the 
lisual white gates, entered a large common- 
like expanse of close velvety grass. There 
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on our left stood the clean airy two-storied 
station-house, with its windows and doors all 
open, but not a sign of any living being in 
it. A few yards from the front door our 
four carrioles were brought up in a line^ and 
beyond them the smooth turf sloped gently 
away down the hill until it came to the 
borders of a belt of pine trees which 
occupied the intermediate space — a few 
hundred yards — ^up to the very brink of the 
lake. And then the lake itseK was a marvel 
of loveliness, stretching far away into the 
distance in a belt of turquoise, and hemmed 
in on either side with undulating hills, the 
clear shore being fringed with black-green 
forests of pine and fir. 

We undid our luggage and carried it into 

the house, and afterwards had nearly as 
much trouble to find the station-mistress as 
at Eidsvold. We tried the dining-room and 
the kitchen, and every room in the house ; 
but there was no one to be seen. The 
windows and doors were aU wide open, and 
the air of heaven blew through the rooms 
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in all directions. Everything vj^as painted 
white, and the whole house looked deh- 
ciously fresh and cool. The station-mistress 
appeared at last, and showed us to our 
rooms — ^large and comfortable — ^with wash- 
ing-stands, and actual soap and water in 
them, luxuries which were never used, nor 
ever known, I fear, at Avestrud. 

After breakfast, as M. wished to sketch 
the lake, we put up some lunch, quantum 
suff.y and taking rods, guns, rugs, etc., 
walked down the road, which we found 
led us towards the shore close by the 
steam-boat wharf, and so out to the end 
of a sandy promontory, whence we hailed 
some people in a boat, and asked them if 
they could lend us a craft of some kind. 
This they were very ready to do, and 
coming ashore they turned out the hay 
that they had been cutting on the neigh- 
bouring island, with which their boat was 
laden down to the gunwale ; and, after 
receiving twopence-halfpenny in Norwegian 
money, which was the hire of their boat for 
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a day, even in this busy season, they said, 
v^e got in and they pushed us off. The 
boat was decidedly wet, as is very often 
the case vdth Norwegian craft; and there 
were no seats, which is also usual. So we 
spread shawls aad wrappers, and lay down 
on the bottom. P. and J. each took one of 
the strangely-shaped native oars, and pro- 
ceeded to row us. We did not go very fast ; 
but, then, there was not the least hurry. 
J. said that he thought a mile in four 
hours an excellent pace, when the plea- 
santest place was "where you were." The 
lake was as still as it weU could be — ^not 
a ripple to be seen ; but there was an eddy- 
ing current made by the river on this side 
of the shore which, sweeping round the 
bay, drifted us out to a couple of Httle bush- 
covered islands containing not more than 
a dozen acres of land on both of them ; 
but with their miniature streams, cascades, 
stretches of woodland, and tiny sandy 
deserts, these islets were domains for a fairy 
king. On one of these we landed, and beat 
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through the long grass in the bootless hope 
of finding some hares with which many of 
these spots are stocked; but, excepting a 
stray woodpecker and a few summer snipe, 
there was nothing living to be seen on it— 
a curious fact, considering the favourable 
situation. 

By the time M., who had stopped in the 
boat, had finished her sketch, J. had foimd 
some ducks, as he said, in a bed of reeds 
a few hundred yards farther down the shore ; 
but these, after we had performed a very 
long and anxious stalk to circumnavigate 
them, turned out to be nothing except the 
ends, rising above the water, of submerged 
logs. 

We explored a neighbouring island which 
was more thickly wooded, and, if possible, 
more beautiful than the first, but equally 
destitute of furred or feathered life. 
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CHAPTEE X. 

28th August. — ^With the intention of see- 
ing if the ducks were still to be found on 
the pool where we had noticed them while 
driving from Avestrud, P. had requested the 
landlady to call us as early as possible — an 
order she executed to the letter, waking us 
up while it was still dark ; so after a slight 
breakfast, we started to enjoy one of the most 
delicious walks imaginable. The road we 
had indeed traversed before ; but the morn- 
ing was perfect — as cool and fresh as could 
be desired — and the sun, when we started, 
not being yet up, the white mist hung in 
soft streaks and patches over the river and 
along the hills, its edges, broken and dimly 
defined, constantly changing under the 
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gentlest of daybreak airs. When the sun 
rose every leaf and blade of grass glittered 
in a countless bedecking of dew-drops, 
which showed off like diamonds on black 
enamel against the dark background of the 
wood. Some little distance along the road 
we met an early carriole party of three 
French chasseurs coming from Avestrud. 
Their " get up " was remarkable. One of 
them wore a dark-green velvet suit, and neat 
little patent leather boots ; while his game- 
bag of new and unstained material was an 
overwhehning mass of fringe, tassels, and 
buckles. His two companions were equally 
decorated, and proudly bore buffalo-horn 
powder-flasks suspended from their shoul- 
ders by neatly plaited green cords ; each of 
them carrying, besides, a belt and a couple 
of large knives slung in new leather sheaths 
— quite awe-inspiring. We feared that the 
ducks we were looking for might have 
caught a sight of these hunters and fled in 
terror, though we could not believe that 
any of them had fallen before those shining 
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guns, the muzzles of whicli we saw peeping 
out from the aprons of the carrioles of our 
French friends. But our fears were ground- 
less; and on arriving at the pool we per- 
formed a long and careful stalk through the 
long wet grass and under the bushes, whose 
branches and leaves sent down showers of 
water on us if we moved them ever so 
sHghtly. Thus at last we dexterously cir- 
cumvented our victims, giving them a 
** right and left " all round as they sprung 
up from a shallow arm of the lake. Thereon, 
having no dog — a thing we had to regret 
every day we were in Norway — ^we were 
obliged to retrieve the slain ourselves. So 
we came back to breakfast, of which, even 
with our excellent appetites, we could not 
say much in praise ; for our landlady had 
very little food to offer us, and that which 
she did supply was badly cooked and 
seriously deficient in cleanliness. 

This, happily, is not the usual character- 
istic of the posting-stations, though it is 
unpleasantly noticeable in some, more 
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especially on the southern road, where the 
houses are smaller, the owners poorer, the 
horses worse, and the scenery less interest- 
ing, as a rule, than upon the north road. 
There are exceptions, of course ; but^ 
generally speaking, the food found at post- 
ing-stations is very good of its kind, well 
and cleanly cooked, and brought to table at 
many houses with care and a large amount 
of hospitable painstaking. Simple food was 
generally to be had in abundance, such as 
it was. Trout, and the eternal "lax," or 
salmon, were always pieces de resistance. Of 
the trout in particular — being always so 

* 

fresh and excellently cooked — ^it was not 
easy to be tired ; but the dried salmon (of 
which the Norwegians seem very fond) was 
too hard and dry, we found, to be eaten 
except rarely. It was not possible to get 
fresh meat everywhere, even in August, the 
great month for tourists ; and where meat 
was to be found, it was either mutton or 
reindeer venison, the latter always very 
good — ^for those who like it. But it i& 
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necessarily often "higli;" and as many 
travellers do not fancy food in that state^ 
such would do well to follow Murray's 
advice and pack a " tina," or native 
market-basket, before leaving Christianiay 
with a supply of tea, coffee, sugar, a tongue 
or ham, preserves, potted or tinned meats, 
etc. These will make very little difference 
in the way of luggage, and will often prove 
of great value at the smaller stations. Of 
drinkables it will not be necessary to 
provide anything. Very good native beer 
is to be had everywhere; itVas, we thought, 
fiiUy equal to the best English bottled ale, 
and is very cheap. Milk is also to be got 
at many stations, but is not very good; and 
a can or two of condensed milk might 
well be added to the contents of the fore- 
mentioned *^ tina " on leaving the capital. 

At the upland stations, in whose neigh- 
bourhood large flocks of goats are kept all 
through the summer, the landladies are very 
fond of bringing in two sorts of cheeses as a 
finishing touch to the traveller's dinner. 
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One of the two kinds is fresh and fairly 
eatable, but the other should be approached 
with care. The station-mistress herself 
seems to doubt whether the tourist wiU 
rehsh this particular comestible, for she 
sends it in on a plate covered with a close- 
fitting glass-shade — a not unnecessary pre- 
caution; and that fastidious EngUsh per- 
sonage, whom I have already supposed as 
objecting to ''high" food, had best let the 
glass cover bide. But if he should lift it, 
he will probably receive a distaste for 
cheese which will last him aU his life. 

We were proffered some of this particular 
cheese for breakfast at Gulsvig. It was on 
the table when we came in ; but immedi- 
ately afterwards it was removed to the grass 
plot outside, and we made as good a meal 
as we could on the fresher kind, the flad- 
brod, and some doubtful beefsteaks which 
had probably been brought up the lake from 
Christiania. 

The aspect of the country around the 
house was not so wild as that through which 
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we had lately passed. The hills which shut 
in the river whose course we had followed 
from Bjoberg, lost now much of their rugged 
aspect and angular outline, as they spread 
out on either side of Lake Kroderen; and 
from this elevated spot, looking due souths 
they presented the appearance of a heavy 
** ground-swell," as it were, of the earth 
itself, undulating easily one into the other ; 
many of them well-wooded, but some bare 
and of a brighter green than the others. 
Yet we found that the tracts which pre- 
sented an apparently smooth surface seen 
from above were, when once entered, a wild,, 
entangled labyrinth of growing and decay- 
ing vegetation — thickets of aU ages and 
sizes matted together and interlaced over- 
head ; while under them the earth was lit- 
tered with dead roots and fallen leaves, the 
accumulation of centuries, bound together 
into an almost impenetrable mass by strug- 
gling underwood and coarse, long-stemmed 
heather. In such places — ^the haunt of the 
capercailzie and solitary woodpecker — ^there 
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was a gloom everywhere pervading ; and this, 
with the intense silence that reigned over 
all, made us almost fancy that we were 
exploring a pre-historic forest. 

Neither in the wooded parts of these hills, 
nor in the more open spaces, is shooting 
possible without dogs or beaters. In the 
-cover I should think it was very doubtful if 
either or both of those aids would be of any 
good ; but if grouse, etc., were known to be 
there — and we certainly heard some calling 
in many of the thickest parts — ^probably a 
large party of beaters driving the game out 
to the guns posted in the first open space 
would be the only effectual way of working. 
It is, of course, needless to say that it is of 
no use shooting with dogs in a forest where 
it is not possible to see more than a very 
few yards around you. Game, however, there 
certainly is on these hills ; and a couple of 
well-bred spaniels might find plenty of work 
in many parts, which would be willingly 
pointed out by any native hunter in the 
neighbourhood to the sportsman who had 
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the time to spend in exploring them, and 
who was willing to pay a small price for the 
information. 

We, without canine assistants, did but 
little during the day in the shooting line, 
although we wandered over a large tract of 
country. Had it not been for the lake itself 
we might have roamed about all night ; but 
as it was, we found the beach a safe and 
certain path homewards, and after a dozen 
useless attempts to recover the route by 
which we had gone forth in the morning, 
we were forced to abandon the woods and 
keep along the margin of Lake Kroderen, 
which eventually brought us out into the 
high road a few miles from Gulsvig. On our 
way back we passed several snow-ploughs, 
now out of work and turned upon their sides 
against the banks of the road. They are 
very cumbrous implements, but do their 
work well. Two heavy boards on edge are 
brought close together at one end, and kept 
in their position by cross-pieces and bolts, 
the distance between them, however, gradu- 
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ally widening nntil the other ends axe 
reached, where the intervening space is 
about six feet. Thus a V-shaped frame is 
made, about three feet deep. This, when 
the snow has accumulated so much as to 
stop traffic, is drawn along the road, sharp 
end foremost, by horses ; it sinks into the 
drift by its own weight, and pushes the snow 
into the ditches right and left with its outer 
sides. These ploughs are very numerous 
along all the roads, and at first they at- 
tracted our attention very much ; as it 
seemed curious they should ever be needed 
in a neighbourhood where the weather and 
the whole appearance of the place was so 
charming, and so much like one of those 
happy regions in France or Italy favoured 
with eternal sunshine, that it was hard to 
think it could ever be really Arctic weather 
here. We were indeed very lucky in having 
so much sunshine as we did, for the time 
selected for the journey was somewhat past 
the best season. In May the days and 
nights are still very cold. June, July, and 
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August may generally be depended on for 
fine weather, the tliermometer in the Valleys 
of the southern parts of the country usually 
ranging about the "sixties" and often 
much higher during those months; while 
the freshness and bracing effect of the air, 
even on the warmest days, is one of the 
most noticeable and pleasant characteristics 
of the country. In September or October 
the weather generally changes, and more 
rain falls ; the days become quickly shorter 
and the nights colder, until winter sets in 
vnth all its rigour. 

Then the face of the country imdergoes 
as great a change as the temperature. Hills 
and valleys are all blended together under 
one white pall; the lakes congeal, and the 
streams fall into the universal winter sleep. 
The roads are deserted by the summer 
throng of tourists, and the horses rest — 
probably glad enough at reaching the end 
of the season. As Alphonse Karr has 
painted it : — 

"Le ciel est gris comme une lourde coupole 

Q 
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« 

de plomb, la terre est couverte d'un lincenl 
de neige ; les arbres livrent aux vents aigres 
leurs noirs squelettes; les fleurs sont 
mortes ; I'eau glacee est immobile entre 
ses rivages sans herbe. Quelques sapins, 
dans leur feuillage triste et sombre, donnent 
asile seulement a quelques oiseaux muets et 
herisses par le froid qui se disputent affames 
les fruits laiss^s surles arbres sans feuillage. 
II n'y a dans I'air ni chant d' oiseaux, ni 
bourdonnement d'insectes, ni parfum de 
fleurs. Le soleil ne reste chaque jour que 
quelques heures a Thorizon ; il se leve et se 
couche dans de pales et tristes lueurs." * 
It must be a calm season for the station- 
' masters when there are no more enthusi- 
astic tourists to be attended to. The 
women knit a great deal, and make a sum- 
mer's supply of clothes and house linen 
during those long evenings ; while the men 
give much of their attention to their flocks, 
lately brought down from the hiUs where 
they have been pastured during the whole of 

* " Voyage autour de mon Jardin." — ^A. Karr. 
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the warm season. Occasionally they combine 
for a grand hunting expedition when they 
hear how the flocks or herds of some neigh- 
bour have been preyed upon by a roving 
bear, who, having kept his skin whole and 
sound — in spite of all the English who have 
invaded his country during the summer — 
now comes down from the mountains where 
he has been for so long time a vegetarian, 
and regales himself nightly with a sheep or 
goat prior to entering into his long winter 
dose. 
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CHAPTEE XI. 

The light lunch which we had taken in the 
middle of the day had not destroyed our 
power of appreciating dinner; and our 
healthy expectations were soaring high 
when they were brought down suddenly to 
the ground upon our ^'dinner" making its 
appearance in the hands of the station- 
mistress. A single small dish obviously 
contained all that we were going to get ; 
and it was with suspended animation that 
we gazed as the cover was solemnly lifted* 
Lo ! nothing but about a pound of the beef- 
steak which we had seen at breakfast. P. 
expostulated with the landlady; but not 
only could she not give us anything more ; 
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she sadly added, as a climax, pointing to 
the Spartan fare on the table, *^that when 
that was finished she could give us no more 
meat this season." 

It was some comfort to know the worst 
at once, but this failure in the provisions 
effectually cut short our stay at Gulsvig. 
We had intended to remain until the next 
Sunday, when a boat was advertised in 
Bennett to start down the lake ; but as we 
found there was one leaving the very next 
morning, taking into full consideration that 
if we remained we should be reduced to eat 
^' flad-brod" and that terrible cheese I have 
mentioned, why ! it was thought best to fly 
as soon as we possibly could. 

Srd August. — ^We were all up and at 
breakfast as soon as the sun appeared over 
the distant hills. Our baggage had been 
packed and put ready overnight, and now 
we placed the more cumbrous articles on 
the three hired carrioles we had brought 
from Laerdalsoroen, and gave some men a 
few skillings apiece to wheel them iovm to 
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the steam-boat wharf- — ^not more than four 
or five hundred yards from the house. We 
followed them more leisurely, after P. had 
paid the bills and thanked the hostess, with 
as much sincerity as was possible, for our 
entertainment. The little lake steamer was 
very impatient to be off, for when we 
reached the wharf there lay the grim little 
tug loudly whistling — ^the passengers already 
on board ; about a dozen rough agriculturists 
with their wives, very noisy and awkward, 
tumbling about and playing hide and seek 
with their own and other persons' baggage, 
adding to the general good-tempered confu- 
sion. The lowering of our carrioles down an 
incline of boards concentrated their atten- 
tion for a few minutes. They (the carrioles) 
were hoisted over miscellaneous agricultural 
implements and domestic property — spades, 
shovels, boxes, vegetables, ropes, harness, 
tubs, etc., etc. — and were finally lashed 
down on the deck, well ^^for'ad," side by 
side, whereupon their carrioling, as far as we 
were concerned, was at an end, P. having. 
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instructed the captain to have them for- 
warded to Christiania when we reached the 
far end of the lake. 

They had done their duty excellently, 
being all of them nice, clean, well-made 
conveyances, and much superior to those 
we should have received at each station had 
we not thus hired them for the whole jour- 
ney from Laerdalsoroen to Christiania. But, 
perhaps, tourists who do not care about 
being pitched out, and perhaps over a preci- 
pice, will be glad to be warned against such 
a carriole as the one I used. This, though 
strongly built, was constructed with its body 
too high above the axles of the wheels to be 
perfectly safe. Doubtless the make was an 
advantage, as far as speed went ; but my 
little trap was never very steady on its 
wheels, and once, as already mentioned, 
it went over bodily vnth very httle pro- 
vocation; while, when you do tumble 
off such a vehicle, it is an episode to be 
remembered. 

The only place on board the steamer with 
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any signs of order and cleanliness was well 
aft in a little open cabin, much the same as 
the one we occupied on the Lake Miosen 
steamer; so this, accordingly, P. appropri- 
ated for us, paying, of course, a few extra 
skillings for the privilege. But it was well 
worth it. The crew were not numerous: 
there was a captain whose staff of office 
was a long iron-shod pole, for guiding float- 
ing pine logs out of the way of the ship ; 
the stoker, also an important functionary; 
the stewardess — I am happy to say the least 

necessary person on board for ladies, thanks 

» 

to the smoothness of Lake Kroderen ; and 
lastly, a boy, whose duty it was to do every- 
thing the others could not, or did not. 

About 9.30, and after we had been de- 
layed for sundry belated passengers, the 
stoker sounded one final whistle and the 
screw began to move. We congratulated 
ourselves with the idea that we were at 
last really going to start ; but it was not so, 
for now our French friends of yesterday 
made their appearance on the wharf, armed 
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as usual in fall costume, ^^ cwp a piS; " re- 
splendent in pearl-buttoned leather leggings, 
and a wealth of steel buckles, bright dagger- 
hilts, and all the adornments that back- 
woodsmen wear at theatres. They de- 
scended, and we started. The screw turned 
slowly and we prepared to run the gauntlet 
of a narrow passage between two high rocks 
that formed a gateway to the natural har- 
bour in which we had been lying. The 
captain stood in the bows and gave very 
numerous orders, both with hand and voice, 
to the boy who acted as ^^ middleman," and 
that youth transmitted them to the stoker. 
I don't know if it was customary, but we 
certainly ground against the cliff to the left 
in a rather alarming manner in our first 
attempt to get through this needle's eye. 
The captain, however, ably seconded by the 
stoker with the fire-shovel and by several of 
the passengers with umbrellas or anything 
else they could snatch up, pushed us off 
again ; so that with a little more help from 
the screw and a few sKght bumps against 
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the cliffs on the right, we got through, and, 
with a chorus of triumphant screams from 
the steam whistle, we fairly started down 
the lake. 

The hills still maintained their evenly- 
undulating and rather monotonous cha- 
racter, clothed, as they almost always are, 
from summit to foot in a dense robe of dark 
pine groves, which is only very rarely re- 
lieved by patches of paler colour, where 
some small farmer has cleared off a few 
acres of land and sown his crops, or where 
from natural causes the firs have died and 
left the ground bare and rock-bestrewn. 
Here and there the deep green of the hills 
was streaked with white where a watercourse 
came down from above and cut itself a 
channel to the lake. If these torrents were 
of any considerable size — and their course 
made it possible to float timber down them 
— at their confluence with the lake there 
was often a group of two or three houses,, 
with a modest wooden wharf jutting out on 
piles into the lake ; and at such places we 
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'stopped, if there were any passengers to be 
taken up or set down. 

We greatly amused ourselves by watching 
the men and women; not that there was. 
much to see in the country people, for they 
were simphcity itself, both in garb and man- 

» 

ners ; but then, their very simphcity was in- 
teresting, and it was odd to note the manifest 
importance they attached to the rare and 
serious voyage of a dozen miles or so to the 
nearest market. Such affectionate family 
partings! such evident confusion and be- 
wilderment of the mothers with haK a dozen 
unruly httle ones ! such sohcitous care of 
certain big brown baskets — stuffed appa- 
rently full of short hay by the dealers in 
fresh eggs ! and then the orders and counter- 
orders for trifles only to be got at ^'the 
town" — forgotten by the women until the 
last moment, and suddenly poured into the 
ears of their luckless brothers and husbands 
with such a torrent of cautions as, I felt sure, 
must have inevitably overwhelmed all re- 
membrance of what the orders actually were. 
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We could see and hear the greater part of 
what took place on the wharves, as we sat 
in our cabin alongside ; and then, when we 
started again, many a parting instruction 
was shouted after us and would be answered 
by waving of hat or handkerchief from the 
special fellow-passenger to whom it was ad- 
dressed, until a bend in the lake* or a rise 
in the banks, hid the tiny homestead from 
us, and made shouting and waving useless. 

Were Kroderen in England it would be 
praised to the skies, and thronged with 
tourists every summer. It might even be 
much praised here, as it is by Norwegian 
travellers if they begin their sight-seeing 
with it ; but to those fresh from the Lgerdal- 
Elv and Lakes Miosen and LUHe- Strand, it 
must inevitably appear tame and common- 
place. Not so much, perhaps, from its actual 
scenery ; but because in this, as in many 
other respects, early impressions are the 
strongest. 

SpoUed by splendid views, we thought 
very Httle of the lake and its quiet banks, 
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and were rather glad when the smooth- 
ness of the water told us the shores were 
drawing together, and that we approached 
the end of our voyage. When the sur- 
face of the water had reached a mirror-^ 
like state of calmness, wild fowl of many- 
different sorts made their appearance, diving 
and swimming about on all sides, and 
delighting the hearts of the three French 
gentlemen, who got out their guns and kept 
up a perfect fusillade. The rifle with which 
one of them was armed was especially noisy,, 
and the captain promised to stop if any- 
thing was killed ; but it was never necessary 
to do so. 

This seemed a great place for water-fowL 
We noticed several . kinds of duck, and one 
or two divers. When we reached the 
southern end of the lake, we saw a long 
iron bridge spanning the river, which was 
the effluent ; and on the bridge one or two 
of the inhabitants of the neighbouriog town,, 
armed with guns keenly promenading up and 
down the structure. Every now and then a. 
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luckless duck came skimming up the river, 
and rose in his flight to clear the bridge. 
Immediately he was fired at by the sports- 
men; but generally he was none the worse 
for it, though occasionally an unlucky bird 
would fall. 

Disembarking from the boat, we had our 
luggage taken up to the railway station, 
which we were glad to find was only at 
a very short distance from the steamboat 
pier ; and there . we patiently waited some 
time for the next train, as our arrival had 
been rather earlier than usual. 

A curious Httle station it was; but it 
seemed, after the beautiful wilderness, a 
wonderful evidence of civilization to us. 
The platform was quite open to the sky, 
and the ticket office was a very strange 
little place, with a tiny pigeon-hole for 
<5ommunications between the station-master 
and travellers. The time bills and adver- 
tisements (of which latter there were not 
many) were printed in small blue type. 

At last our train came snorting and 
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puffing into the station. We mounted into 
a fairly comfortable carriage, and then gave 
ourselves to the new luxury of carrioling by 
steam. The journey was not eventful, and 
the scenery was quiet. At one spot we saw a 
river with its surface covered for more than 
a mile with a compact mass of fir logs. So 
close together were they, that although the 
stream was very broad it was quite possible 
to walk from one bank to the other over the 
floating timber ; indeed, we noticed several 
men half-way across, walking about the 
mass and driving off " flocks " of trunks 
from the lower parts with the long iron- 
shod poles they carried in thefr hands. 

A bright sparkling salmon-stream, broken 
by several falls and rapids, of which we oc- 
casionally caught sight, was perhaps the 
prettiest feature of the ride. There was not 

9 

any refreshment to be had along the line — 
the baskets of raspberries and undercooked 
crayfish which little girls tried to sell us at 
every station doubtfully excepted, since they 
were hardly to be classed as refreshing — and 
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* 

as we had not been able to obtain any food 
on the steamboat we were rather glad when, 
after a long journey, we arrived at Chris- 
tiania. 

We returned to England by a circuitous 
but very interesting route ; going round by 
raU, via Jonkoping and Helsinborg to Copen- 
hagen, and so through Denmark and Ger- 
many home. I must briefly speak of some 
of the objects of art and nature which re- 
warded us for this long detour) especially 
the sculptures and bas-reliefs of Thorwaldsen 
at the Danish capital — ^where the great 
artist sleeps in a shrine made glorious by 
his own genius — and the beautiful woods 
and lakes of the country about Wenern, Elsi- 
nore, and Funen, made famous respectively 
by LinnsBus, Shakespeare, and Andersen. 
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CHAPTER XII. 

Having rested after the travelling of the 
last few days, it was decided that we should 
start for Sweden on the homeward journey. 
To leave Christiania and go due west into 
Sweden, was not only to get a peep at fresh 
regions of Scandinavia ; but we were by no 
means sorry to shirk the North Sea, and the 
rough experiences we had had in coining 
over to Norway. So, as there was still a 
week or ten days of P.'s leave of absence 
unexpired, we had made up our minds — at 
the cost of a long round, some hard travel- 
ling, and a considerable extra expense — ^to 
pass through Sweden, Denmark, Germany, 
Belgium, and the north of France, and so 
to Calais, by which flank movement we 

B 
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should get the minimum of salt water, and 
the maximum of new scenes and cities. 

Our packing consisted in putting all 
rougher articles of clothing, the greater 
part of our fishing and shooting-traps, aU 
our Norwegian purchases, and a host of 
trifles, into the great trunk in which we 
had brought the saddles, which, by the way, 
had proved utterly useless to us, and had 
been left in Christiania during the whole 
time of our sojourn in the country. This 
was sent on board a steamer before we 
left, and arrived safely in London much 
sooner than we did. Of luggage proper, 
we took nothing but a couple of portman- 
teaus, which were regularly overhauled and 
their contents emptied out by the German 
ofificials wherever we came. Our packing 
was completed overnight, so that when we 
were called in the morning at the early 
hour of 5 a.m., we had plenty of time for a 
substantial breakfast, and a leisurely walk 
down to the railway station. 

Very quiet and old-fashioned Christiania 
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looked in the fresh morning air, nothing 
moving but a few early country-people 
bringing in the day's supply of fowls, eggs, 
and vegetables, and an occasional market- 
<5art lumbering over the rough stone 
paving. 

They seem to have a painful sense of fair 
play at continental railway stations, or why 
is it that the passengers are penned up like 
sheep until a few minutes before the train 
•starts, and then suddenly let loose from the 
waiting-room to scramble and fight for 
seats in the carriages ? It is all very well 
to talk about going early and getting good 
seats; but on the Continent this is a delusion. 
You may go as early as you hke, but that 
will not necessarily improve your chance; 
you wjR be imprisoned in a place where 
there is perhaps scarcely standing-room, 
and there you must wait with all your 
fellow-passengers until the doors are un- 
locked and thrown open, when you will 
find yourseK swept out by the rush of 
people, and the comfort of the seat you 



244 A SUMMER HOLIDAY IN SCANDINAVIA. 

secure will depend on your agility. We^ 
gained, however, a carriage for ourselves; 
and shortly after six o'clock the engine- 
gave its farewell scream, and we slowly 
rolled out of the station, through the out- 
skirts of the town, and into the open 
country heyond. 

We had often before read, in Mr. Lear's 
delightful nonsense rhymes, of the " slow 
train to Sweden " but had never thought we 
should appreciate its force by actual ex- 
perience. However, that was our fate to- 
day, for the train was painfully deliberate .- 
It was constantly stopping for something. 
At one place the stoker di'opped a shovel 
overboard, and we paused to pick it up ; at 
another — ^rather a picturesque spot, on the 
bank of a river — ^we stayed long enough on 
somebody's invitation for M. to make a 
rough sketch of ttie view. Another cause 
of delay was the stations, which were not 
only numerous, but at each of them the 
station-master and our engine-driver would 
enter into a long and interesting talk about 
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politics, or the markets, which hoth seemed 
very reluctant to interrupt. Our Nor- 
wegian fellow-passengers were perfectly well 
accustomed to all this, and directly we 
reached a station they quitted the carriages, 
and strolled about, or took placid little naps 
in the waiting-rooms, as pleased them best. 
But we found such easy-going habits some- 
what trying. 

Nevertheless, about mid-day we did arrive 
at the Swedish frontier in the large, empty 
station of Charlottenborg, and here it was 
necessary to have our baggage examined. 
A guard came to the vrindow of our car- 
riage, and looked as if he wanted us to 
bring all our parcels to the *' Salle des 
Bagages." Indeed, I think he said so ; but 
it was in Swedish, and we failed to under- 
stand. Our two portmanteaus were seized 
upon and carried into the custom-house, 
where the station-master, in a very mag- 
nificent dress of light blue, with silver 
facings, a three-cornered hat on his head, 
and a sword by his side, was walking about 
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with a piece of official chalk in his hand. 
We feared all our weU-packed effects were 
to be tumbled about by the rude hands of 
the custom-house people ; but we were 
spared that trial. Either the station-master 
was in an amiable mood, or (very probably) 
our train was behind time, for after gazing 
benignantly upon us, he asked P. if we 
were tourists, and being told that we bore 
that character, he mildly begged to know 
if we had anything contraband. On being 
informed that we possessed nothing illicit^ 
he smiled a gracious smile, affixed a mark 
upon our things, and motioned to a porter 
to take them back to the luggage-van. 

Upon leaving this place we were in 
Sweden, and the surrounding country be-^ 
came tamer in appearance, and more pas- 
toral. The style of architecture changed, 
too; the picturesque and substantial log 
huts, to which we had grown accustomed 
for the last month, giving place to les& 
interesting and lighter structures, for the- 
most part weather-boarded and painted au 
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Indian red, being in some cases roofed with 
thin shingles of ash or pine planks. 

Our pace mended after we had passed the 
Swedish frontier; but the stoppages were 
still numerous, and as for the refreshment 
buffets y they were, alas! a snare and de- 
lusion, the only consumable article being 
the excellent coffee, which was kept ready 
for the arrival of the passengers. I should 
advise future travellers to take their own 
lunch with them on this journey, or at 
all events, the most substantial part of it. 
Luckily, we had done so, and with the 
help of a couple of bottles of wine, which 
we annexed at one of the better stations, 
we managed to make a fairly satisfactory 
lunch en voyage. 

Eventually, after a long day's journey, at 
about five o'clock in the afternoon we 
arrived at Carlstad, our resting-place for 
the night. The Stadts Hotel was the one 
P. had fixed upon, and we found it tolerably 
comfortable, though I think there are better 
hostelries in the town. This house is close 
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to a river, and from the window^s an 
excellent view may be had of a portion of 
Lake Wenem, and of the vast floats or rafts 
of pine logs which are continually passing 
from the wide waters of this lake. It is an 
interesting sight to see the raftsmen, each 
armed with long poles, guiding their un- 
wieldy charge past the obstructions that 
stand in their way. The great raft comes 
creeping down with the stream, curling, 
twisting, and avoiding or over-riding objects 
in its path, like some huge, grey, sinuous 
serpent. Some of the rafts we saw must 
have been more than a quarter of a mile 
long, and they were from ten to twenty 
logs abreast in the centre, narrowing down 
to two or three at either end. 

1st September. — The aspect of the town 
of Carlstad is not picturesque. The streets 
are wide, truly — at least, in those parts 
which we explored. They are paved with 
large round stones ; but, despite the breadth 
of the streets, and the pleasant rows of 
lime trees, which in many instances were 
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planted down their centres, there is a listless, 
stagnant look about the place which is the 
reverse 'of attractive. Some of the houses 
are large and well-built, but the general 
style of domestic edifice' seemed but poor. 
We saw no public buildings of any great 
dimensions or interest. Another thing 
which gave the town a strangely deserted 
look was the immense flocks of sparrows 
to be encountered everywhere. 

Our next day's journey was little more 
than a repetition of the one from Chris- 
tiania ; the same flat, or comparatively flat, 
country, with its weather-boarded houses; 
the same stations, as numerous as ever, and 
the same easy-going habit of lingering at 
each of them. Lake Wenem, however, 
was very beautiful, even though what we 
saw of its splendid expanse was not much. 
It stretched forth again and again into the 
distance — a grand sheet of water — and is 
said to be well stocked with most of the 
coarser kinds of fish, as well as lake trout 
and salmon ; but the shores are deficient in 
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the charms of scenery, the surronnding 
country being level for the most part, and 
only in certain portions covered with pine 
forests. In many places there are dense 
and extensive banks of reeds fringing the 
shores; and these must afford harbourage, 
without doubt, to large flocks of wildfowl 
in the winter, of which the shooting would, 
I beheve, be free after the necessary permis 
de chasse had been taken out; but I was 
not able to make any very successful 
inquiries about this. 

There was, however, one thing which 
lent interest to the journey between Carlstad 
and the South. This was that we were 
to-day travelling in the country of Linnaeus, 
and actually passed the village in which 
much of his early life was spent. To more 
than one of us it was an absorbing thought 
that we were looking upon the trees and 
flowers amid which the great botanist 
learned the rudiments of that science of 
which he was almost the founder. He says 
himself that he was " transferred from a 
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cradle to a garden " in childhood, and the 
neighbourhood of Lake Wether weU con- 
firms this passage of his biography. The 
odd thing is that, as a boy, Linnaeus could 
not remember names, nor learn anything 
which demanded a good memory at school ; 
and at the University of Lund the rector 
and dons aU thought him the stupidest 
lad in the place, and especially duU in 
natural science ! So much for the discern- 
ment of big-wigs everywhere ! But even the 
schoolmaster at Wexio pronounced the bril- 
liant savant a blockhead, and recommended 
that he should be put to tailoring, or some 
other handicraft-trade. The guiding fact 
is that the father and uncle of the famous 
Swede were botanists ; the taste was in the 
family blood, and would and did come out. 
Nevertheless, so poor was the household of 
Linnaeus, that his father could only afford 
him ^8 per annum for his collegiate 
expenses ; and the young student, while at 
Upsal, had to mend his shoes with folds of 
grey paper, and to eke out his meals by 
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fishing. We thought of these things, and 
of the wonderful tour which he took on 
foot and horseback for 4000 miles, into and 
about Lapland; and of the final triumph 
of the genius reared amid the forests and 
heather-clad moorlands which we were then 
passiQg. Particularly did we search the 
landscape as it glided past the carriage 
windows, to see if the story was true about 
the gorse-blossoms. It is always related 
that, when in England Linnaeus caught 
sight for the first time of a common, alight 
with the burnished gold of the furze, he 
fell down on his knees and thanked God for 
a spectacle of beauty so astonishing and 
complete. I can confirm this legend, in so 
far that no furze or gorse-bushes met our 
eyes anywhere in this land of Linnaeus; 
and, consequently, the tale may, aU the 
more probably, be authentic. Arriving at 
JonkopiQg late in the aftjemoon, we went to 
Molinies Hotel, where we were made very 
comfortable ; and I may strongly recommend 
these quarters. The size of the building is 
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enormous ; and more than once during our 
stay we lost ourselves as utterly as if we 
had been in the heart of a strange city, and 
needed some friendly denizen to guide us 
through a labyrinth of passages to the 
regions of the grand staircase. 

After a very satisfactory repast, better 
cooked and served than any of which we 
had partaken since leaving Christiania, we 
received a polite invitation from the land- 
lord to visit the gardens of the hotel, which 
were illuminated for a musical festival. 

They were reaUy very successfully deco- 
rated. Long cords had been stretched from 
tree to tree and dovra. every flowery alley, 
while upon these hundreds of Ughted red 
and white lamps were hung alternately, 
giving a most striking and beautiful effect. 
Besides this, there were sundry Httle classic 
altars about the gardens, and upon these 
red and green Hghts were burnt, turning the 
whole place for the time into fairyland. 
There were present a large number of 
Swedish ladies and gentlemen — ^guests at 
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the hotel or townfolk— drinking coffee and 
eating ices in the numerous summer-houses, 
in which we foUowed their example and 
spent a very pleasant evening. Whether it 
was by chance, or a poKte instigation of the 
landlord, I know not ; but a band, posted 
in one of the summer-houses, struck up 
*^ Eule Britannia " on our entrance, and 
played it very energetically and well. We 
were to be called the next morning at 3.30, 
and therefore retired betimes to our repose. 
Eising next morning with what I always 
think is true heroism, at day-break, we 
breakfasted. P. paid a very moderate bill, 
and then we started off to the station en 
route for Copenhagen. I will not try the 
reader's patience by dwelling at length on 
the intermediate stages in Sweden. They 
-were to a great extent a counterpart of 
those we had aheady passed through — ^the 
train as lazy-going as ever, the people 
placid and charming, the scenery quiet, the 
land prosperous, green, and well cultivated. 
Early in the afternoon we reached Helsing- 
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borg, and, crossing the Sound, took our 
farewell of Sweden. We saw little of tliis 
town, as the steamboat wharf is within three 
hundred yards of the railway station, and 
we had suflScient trouble to prevent our 
numerous packages from being carried off 
hither and thither by the host of industrious 
Swedelings, who waited the arrival of the 
train. Each of these small Scandinavians 
appropriated one of our packages, and as 
they laughingly objected to give them up, 
we marshalled the whole regiment in line and 
marched off to the steamboat wharf, where 
we found a pretematurally small ferry-boat 
alongside, named the Laertes^ with steam up. 
We went on board — after easily satisfying 
our merry retainers — and were soon followed 
by a whole crowd of peasants, while after 
them a drove of long-homed cattle was sent 
into the small ship, and confined forward by 
a single line of hurdles. Then arrived a 
herd of pigs, who were slipped grunting and 
much against their wiU down the luggage- 
slide. After the pigs a few cart loads of 
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cabbages were shot into us, " midsMps,'* and 
with this very miscellaneous cargo we 
started for the Danish shore which lay 
opposite. By this time the live and dead 
stock had encroached so much upon the deck 
space aft, that there was barely standing 
room; but the Swedes are good-tempered 
and obUging, and it was Shakespeare's 
ground of Elsinore that we were approach- 
ing. How could we think of minor things ? 
Moreover, the voyage was not long, and we 
put up with all trifling inconveniences. 

The Sound was in itself, however, a very 
entertaining sight, being as it is the very 
turnpike-gate between the Baltic and the 
rest of the world. Behind us lay Sweden, 
with its gently undulating green hills and 
the little town of Helsingborg on the water's 
edge; to right and left of us the great 
waters, misty and calm, with no land in 
sight in either direction, but here and 
there, uprising against the clouds, the dark 
hull and slender masts of a merchant vessel, 
creeping in or out of the great inland 
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basin; and in front of us appeared the green 
slopes and picturesque castle of Elsinore, 
ever famous as the scene of " Hamlet." 
And here let me remark that the well- 
known line "On thy wild and stormy steep, 
Elsinore," is a baseless creation of the poet's 
brain, and a wild stretch of imagination. 
There is no " wild and stormy steep " what- 
ever about Elsinore — ^it is as flat and green 
as it well could be; and the memorable 
castle, though it still possesses a veritable 
" Ghost's Walk," is as brand-new in look 
as bricks can make it. Yet for all that, the 
spot is very interesting, of course. We had 
no time to visit it ; but as we saw it from 
the Sound it appeared a large, low-towered, 
modem kind of place, suxrounded by many 
tiers of earthworks, armed with cannon. A 
Danish officer on board the Laertes (every- 
thing here is named out of Hamlet) told 
us that the ^^Danner brog," or national 
standard, is kept in the highest tower, 
where, like the flag of the Prophet, in St. 
Sophia's at Constantinople, it remains until 

s 
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the nation goes to war or a new king is 
crowned. 

At Elsinore there is a custom-house ; but 
we had no kind of trouble here, as the above- 
mentioned Danish officer was all goodness, 
and made use of the considerable authority 
which he possessed to pass us as friends 
into Denmark toll free. On the whole, I 
think we had Kttle trouble with the frontier 
officials, except at Hamburg. Our luggage 
was examined there most severely, and 
everything we carried, great and smaU, 
was insultingly inspected by an arrogant 
gentleman in blue and silver uniform and 
spectacles. He found nothing that could 
possibly be called contraband until he came 
to our guns. Then his eyes brightened 
wildly through the glasses, and in spite of 
our protests that we had never had to pay 
before, and that our innocent weapons were 
solely for sporting purposes, he proceeded 
to fine us two dollars to the vigilant majesty 
of the German Zollverein. In kindly and 
hospitable little Denmark we passed as easily 
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as we had entered, " friends of the ground 
and diegemen of the Dane," thanks to the 
courteous officer of the guard, to whom I 
present my retrospective compliments. 

Copenhagen — to which we journeyed 
from Elsinore through a lovely and broken 
country, dense vdth beech and fir woods, 
and fall of glades, lakes, and park-like 
lawns — ^is too well known for a long de- 
scription. We spent some pleasant days in 
exploring its handsome streets and squares ; 
in visiting its churches, museums, gardens, 
and libraries ; and in watching the traffic of 
its harbour and quays. We tried to forget 
that British ships had ever been compelled 
to carry fire and devastation among the 
squadrons of a people so like ourselves in 
many a good quality, and singularly English 
in maimers and appearance. The friendly 
feeling with which all our experience of the 
Danes inspired us was only increased as 
we afterwards travelled through Funen and 
Zealand, over the Great and Little Belt, 
to Altona, passing as we did at Odense the 
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birthplace of Hans Christian Andersen, 
who may be called as much English as 
Danish by his fame. But there is one 
building in the capital of Denmark which 
must be mentioned by the most cursory of 
travellers, and at the end of even the most 
unpretending narrative. I mean the famous 
and strange^looking museum dedicated to 
the glory of the Pheidias of the North, and 
where his works are to be studied in their 
fullest beauty. 

Copenhagen has Thorwaldsen for its tute- 
lary genius, as Eotterdam has Erasmus. 
The very name of the great sculptor gives 
the Danish capital a classic flavour, and 
one of the first shrines to which the pilgrim 
wends his way here, must be the famous 
Thorwaldsen Museum. I beUeve the artist 
does not lie entombed therein — ^he was cer- 
tainly first buried in the cathedral church ; 
but he has a cenotaph in the midst of the 
archaic buildiag which has been erected to 
hold his legacy of art. And never did 
sculptor enjoy a prouder and more perfect 
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monument. Ivy twines and flowers shed 
their perfume aromid the marble slab which 
commemorates his name and fame in the 
middle of the quadrangle ; while all around 
are upper and lower galleries, thronged 
with originals from his chisel, or oasts in 
plaster; and the walls, coloured after the 
antique fashion, are equally covered with 
those bassi relievi in which he was so 
skilfal. Here within sight of the artist's 
monument stand all those splendid and un- 
dying memorials of his genius — the Cupids, 
the HeUodorus, Jason and the Fleece, 
Christ and the Apostles, the Copernicus, 
the Hebe, the Eebecca at the Well, the 
Ganymede. It is astonishing, while study- 
ing these works, which, seen together, give 
quite a new estimate of the person and 
capacity of the artist, to think of him as 
the poor Iceland boy, bom of Goltschalk 
and Karen Thorwaldsen — the father, a 
common carver of wood; the mother, a 
village priest's daughter. For years this 
true genius was hid away among the 
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shavings and chips of Goltschalk's shed, in 
Copenhagen, and used to practise himself 
upon touching up his father's rough work, 
and cutting figure-heads for the Danish 
merchant-vessels. It would be curious to 
know whether any old brig or **jagt" is 
still sailing the sea, with some of Bertel 
Thorwaldsen's early labours at its stem: but 
she would necessarily be a very old craft 
by this time, for it was in 1797 that he got 
his academy medal, and sailed for Naples 
and Eome. Everybody knows how he shot 
up into renown in the latter city, thanks 
to the generous appreciation of our country- 
man, Mr. Hope. But what nobody can 
know or tell us is, how this square-browed 
Scandinavian, bred in Icelandic winters, 
and reared in this cold and northern city, in 
a wood-shed, came to have by instinct the 
Attic fancy, and the delicate, classic grace 
and strength to which the works around 
us testified, as we gazed on them. Every- 
body must agree in admiring the boldness, 
solidity, and beauty of the Danish sculptor's 
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masculine figures, and the tender sentiment 
of his feminine forms. Some have called 
him the only artist of modem times worthy 
to be named in the same breath vnth the 
ancients. Certainly it is in Copenhagen 
alone, and in this musemn, which is at 
once his tomb, his temple, and his monu- 
ment, that the Pheidias of the Norland can 
be appreciated. The Copenhagen shops are 
naturally full of large and small copies of 
his works in porcelain, and P. did not fail 
to acquire a little Ganymede feeding the 
Eagle, and a delicious Psyche, which might, 
indeed, fitly represent a *^ dear little soul," 
done into Parian, if ever souls could be — 
as the Materialists think — clay. 

By this land route, which I have thus 
lightly sketched, from Christiania to Carl- 
stad, Jonkoping, Helsingfors, and Copen- 
hagen, and so by Jutland and the Ham- 
burg railway to Calais, we compounded 
VTith the North Sea for about forty or 
fifty miles of salt water only, and saw 
*^ many cities and manners of men." It 
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is an agreeable, if somewhat lazy, altema- 
tive route, and deprives the jonmey to 
Norway of any terror or difficulty for those 
who "would fain die a dry death." At the 
Schleswig border line we bade farewell to 
the last limits of Scandinavia, after a 
holiday which none of us will ever remem- 
ber without pleasure ; and even if I cannot 
presume to hope that these imperfect notes 
will very greatly support my recommenda- 
tion, I do yet venture very warmly to 
recommend all true lovers of Nature to 
see Norway — as well as Seville — ** before 
they die." 



APPENDIX. 



•o« 



EOUTES. 

There are several ways of reaching Norway, among 
which the tourist must choose for himself. He will, of 
course, be able to obtain full information from the 
respective offices. For the Norwegian steamers which 
ply along the coast and upon the lakes, I must refer the 
traveller to the " Norges Communicationsblad," which 
is published every week, and contains full information. 
There are steamers from Hull to Christiania, Bergen, 
and Trondhjem : fare, £3 3«. ; agents, Messrs. Wilson 
and Co., Hull. From Leith to Christiansund, once a 
fortnight ; sea passage, forty-five hours. Another line 
runs direct from Lower East Smithfield Wharf to 
Christiansand and Christiania ; fares — 1st class, £4 ; 
2nd, £2 13«. 4d. Our route was from Hull to Chris- 
tiania (the Wilson line) — a passage of three days. On 
the whole, I think this is preferable, 

FISHING. 

In regard to this subject, the tourist must rely on his 
own piscatorial experience to a great extent; as, on 
account of the large diversity of streams, seasons, and 
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fishing-groundfl, it is impossible to lay down any fixed 
rules. 

July and August are considered the best fishing 
months ; but the season is earlier in the south and later 
in the north. 

The strongest tackle and plenty of it must be taken; 
strong because the fish run to a great size, and plenty 
because tackle proper — gut, flies, and good rods — are 
almost unknown in Norway, the natives pursuing their 
sport with long poles of fir, and for line the finest 
string they can get. Even with these rude implements, 
however, they are often very successful. Pike lines 
and baits should also be taken for use on the great 
lakes. We met a gentleman at Lasrdalsoroen who had 
done great execution with the spoon bait. A few night 
and float lines for coarser fish might also be taken, as 
Lake Miosen alone is said to contain twenty difierent 
sorts. 

As regards flies, firstly for salmon, one cannot do 
better than follow the advice of a respectable London 
fishing-tackle maker ; but to have a book well-stocked 
with many varieties and all sizes is desirable. 1 feel 
sure that generally a large fly is more successful than a 
small one, and that colour is a secondary consideration. 
For trout, on the other hand, decided colours are sup- 
posed to be the best — ^bright or dark. At Fagemoes, 
after a slight freshet, we saw a basket full of fine trout 
taken with a rather large fiy with grey body lightly 
bound with silver twist, and wings of the blue barred 
feather from the jay. March-browns and red palmers 
are also extremely useful on many waters. But the 
well-stocked fisherman will find this out for himself, if 
only he pays due regard to the character of his local 
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flies and does not oiler the keen-eyed fish an object as 
big as a bumble bee when he sees they are rising at 
delicate gnats and tiny midges. With good observation 
and a large choice of flies he will be unfortunate if h4 
does not get a creel of nice-looking fish in almost every 
piece of water he tries. Just above the place where ai 
river runs into a lake is an excellent spot to throw over 
for big trout, which, we found, keep well out into the 
centre of the stream where it is deep and rapid. At the 
foot of the lowest falls of a river is also a most likely 
spot. It is said to be necessary to get the permission of 
the landowners to fish in some of the trout streams. 
This may be the case with a very few ; but for our part, 
we fished with considerable success wherever we seemed 
likely to catch something, and were never once in the 
least degree interfered with. 

SHOOTING. 

All ammunition must be taken into the inland country, 
as there is none to be bought except in a few of the 
larger towns. Nothing considerable can be done at 
ryper or the ground game without dogs, which are 
often carried in a net slung under the carriole, and a 
native guide, who is a sportsman himself, will be found 
most useful. 

Ducks of many kinds are to be found on all the lakes 
and rivers, and where not much disturbed they are easy 
to approach. 

For details and special localities the sportsman had 
better procure " The Shooter's Diary," published at the 
Field office, 346, Strand, W.C. A hardy setter or two 
would be perhaps the most useful for ryper-ehooting ; 
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and as for the ducks, an Irish water spaniel or good 
retriever would of course be desirable. I never saw a 
native dog that had been at all well broken. There is 
a talk of new game laws to be promulgated ; but they 
are not yet passed, and they are not likely to be very 
stringently observed in the interior. It would be as 
well to obtain a copy of those which now exist, as pub- 
lished in Mr. Bennett's Guide ; and from this I may 
give the following abridged information : — 

Elks, red deer, and beavers may be killed only from 
1st August to 31st October, and during that time only 
by the owners of the property, who have the right to 
kill only one elk and one beaver, but two red deer, on 
each separate property. The king, however, may, 
upon recommendation from the authorities (Amtsfor- 
mandskab), grant the owner of very large forests 
belonging to one property permission to kill a greater 
number. These restrictions as to time and number are 
not to be in force when the animals are in an island or 
enclosed park belonging to one person only. 

Wild reindeer may not be killed from 1st April to 
1st August. 

Hares may not be hunted or killed &om 1st June 
to 15th August. 

Landowners are empowered, without restriction to 
time and number, to catch and kill red deer, beavers^ 
and hares on inclosed properties, when these animals 
injure their gardens, com fields, meadows or woods, in 
the neighbourhood of the dwelling-houses. 

None of the above-named kinds of game on inclosed 
properties may be tracked, or be in any manner hunted, 
caught, or killed, even if a dog be not used, without 
permission from the owner of the property. 
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Hen capercailzie and grayhens may not be caught or 
killed from 15tli March to 15th August; cock caper- 
cailzie, blackcocks, hazelhens, and ptarmigan from 15th 
May to 15th August; eider ducks from 15th April to 
15th August; partridges from 1st January to 1st 
September. 

From 15th March to 15th September no one may 
snare or in other ways catch the above-named birds, 
except ptarmigan. 

Eggs of the birds mentioned may not be taken away, 
except those of the eider duck. 

Transgressions of this law, in so far as they are not 
only encroachments of the landowner's right, shall bo 
punished by the following fines for each animal with 
respect to which the transgression has taken pla.ce : — 

An elk, Sp. 60 ; a red deer and a beaver, Sp. 20 ; a 
reindeer, Sp. 10 ; and a hare, Sp. 2. Every participator 
in this unlawful catching or killing game is subject to 
the same fines as the principal. 

Any person killing one of the birds that are to bo 
preserved shall be fined Sp. 1 for each offence ; and any 
person setting traps or snares for catching them shall 
be fined from Sp. 2 to Sp. 5 ; and any person taking 
away their eggs shall be fined Sp. 1. 

USEFUL HINTS. 

Passports are not required. 

The subjoined is the value of the Norwegian money: 

1 Skilling (abont) . . , , . Oi 
1 Mark or ort (abont) ... 10^ 

1 Specie dollar 4 6 

One of the most important things to attend to is to 
have a large bag of small coins, from those of one mark 
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down to two skillings. For some reason change is never 
to be had " up country," and the traveller is expected to 
pay the exact amount of the reckoning from hiB own 
resources. 

Bennett justly remarks, " The only comfortable way 
of travelling in Norway is by carriole ; all other car- 
riages are a mistake on the hilly roads. Not men only, 
but ladieia — any at least that are fit to travel in Norway 
at all — can drive a carriole. Take care to have a good 
macintosh. Ladies, in addition, require a waterproof 
hood or hat cover. Take some cord and small rope ; it 
is likely to be useful. Use leather reins, not rope, as 
these last cut the hands and twist up when wet. 
Always take a few provisions with you — a few biscuits, 
bacon, marmalade, tea, and a bottle or two of beer, 
which may be packed in a ' tine ' (pron. ' teena.'- 
small wooden box). You may find the want of these 
even in the best stations, where one week you may get 
reindeer venison and white bread, and the next nothing 
but * flad-brod ' and bad butter. The charges at most 
stations will average about half a dollar or three marks 
for each person. You should give the * pige ' (maid- 
servant) half a mark or so. People you meet on the 
road usually touch their hats to you, and expect you 
will return the civility. The Norwegians also take off 
their hats in shops, and think the English a most un- 
mannerly people for not doing the same. About seven 
Norwegian miles is a good average day's journey of 
twelve hours or more, but depending on the road. For 
a tall man the trouble of Norway is the bed, which is 
always too short." 

The first part of a stage should always be driven 
slowly, and gradually the speed may be increased. 
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Always drive slowly up hills, and on long hills stop 
your horse occasionally to take breath. 

A box to be put on the back board of a carriole 
should not exceed 34 inches in length, 15 in breadth, 
and 11 in height, measured outside. Straps should be 
used to fasten it instead of cord. Such boxes and 
straps can be hired from T. Bennett, should any one 
wish to save a good portmanteau from the risk ef being 
damaged. 

A lady travelling in her carriole should strap her 
cloaks and travelling bag in the trough of the carriole, 
dose to the seat, leaving the lower end of the trough 
clear for the feet to shift position at pleasure. By 
arranging the wraps and bag to the same height as the 
seat, fastening them securely with a strap, the carriole 
becomes as comfortable as an easy chair. 

An old traveller says he always finds that his wishes, 
preceded by " Vaer saa god " in a polite tone, are 
attended to immediately; while he has seen others, call- 
ing out " Hesi strax " in an authoritative tone, served in 
a very different manner. 

POSTING FARES AND FEES, ETC. 

The posting charge for each horse is : — 

From ** fast" stations in towns . . 2 marks per mile. 
„ „ „ in the country li „ „ 

„ common stations (not " fast "), 
generallj called " tilsigelse 



it 
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But from these common stations it is necessary to pay 
4 skillings for each horse for "tilsigelse" (ordering 
the horse). On many hilly roads it is allowed to 
charge at the rate of 2 marks per mile at the " fast " 
stations. It is usual to pay the boy, who accompanies 
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you in. order to take back the horie, 4 skillmgs per 
mile ; but if the same boy hacni&e eare of two horses, 
6« skillings per mile; if three' ImMSb, 8 skillings per 
mile. 

THE EXPENSE»^OF Tfigm^LTSQ IN NORWAY 

may be reckoned in a round sum at half a Spd. per 
Norwegian mile — equal to seven English miles — for 
travelling, and Spd. 1. per day for board and lodging. 






THE END. 
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issued by them ; as also the Publisher's Series and Collections — 
altogether forming an indispensable adjunct to the Bookseller's 
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Establishment, as well as to every Learned and Literary Club and 

Association, 3ar. half-bound. 
*** The previous Volume, 1835 to 1862, of which very few 

remain on sale, price 2/. 5^. ; as aJso the Index Volume, 1837 to 

1857, price i/. 6j. 
English Catalogue of Books {The), Supplements^ ^^^Z^ 1864, 

1865, 3J. 6d. each; 1866, 1867 to 1876, 5^. each. 
Eight Cousins, See Alcott. 

English Painters of the Georgian Era, Hogarth to Turner, 
Biographical Notices. Illustrated with 48 permanent Photographs, 
after the most celebrated Works. Demy 4to, cloth extra, i8j. 

Erckmann-Chatrian, Forest House and Catherine's Lovers, 

Crown 8vo, y. dd, 

The Brothers Rantzau : a Story of the Vosges, 2 vols.^ 

crown 8vo, cloth, 21s, New Edition, i vol., profusely Illustrated, 
cloth extra, ^s, 

Evans (C) Over the Hills and Far Away, By C. Evans^ 
Author of ** A Strange Friendship." One Volume, crown 8vo, cloth 
extra, lox. (id, 

A Strange Friendship, Crown 8vo, cloth, 5^. 



fPAITH GARTNEY'S Girlhood, By the Author of " The 

•^ Gajrworthys." Fcap. with Coloured Frontispiece, 31". (id. 
Familiar Letters on some Mysteries of Nature, See Phipson. 
Few (A) Hints on Proving Wills, Enlarged Edition, is. 
Fish and Fishing, By J. J. Manley, M.A. Crown 8vo, 
with Illustrations, icxr. (yd. 

Five Weeks in Greece. By J. F. Young. Crown 8vo, lo^. 6^. 

Flammarion (C) The Atmosphere. Translated from the 
French of Camille Flammarion. Edited by James Glaisher, 
F.R.S., Superintendent of the Magnetical and Meteorological Depart- 
ment of the Royal Observatory at Greenwich. With 10 Chromo- 
Lithogniphs and 81 Woodcuts. Royal 8vo, cloth extra, 30J. 

Footsteps of the Master, 6s. See Stowe (Mrs. Beecher). 

Forrest {John) Explorations in Australia ; being Mr. John 
Forrest's Personal Account of his Journeys, i vol., demy Svo, 
cloth, with several Illustrations from the Author's Sketches, drawn <» 
wood by G. F. Angas, and 3 Maps, 16s, 

Forres fs {R, W.) Gleanings from the Pastures of Tekoa. By 
the Rev. R. W. Forrest, M.A., Vicar of St. Jude's, South Ken« 
sington. I voL, small post Svo, 260 pp., cloth extra, 6f. 

Fowler {R, Nicholas, M.A.). See Visit to Japan, China, Ac 
Franc {Maude Jeane) Emily's Choice, an Australian Tale- 

I vol., small post Svo. With a Frontispiece by G. F. Angas, 5j. 
HalVs Vineyard, Small post Svo, cloth, 4?. 
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Franc {Maude Jeam) John's Wife : a Story of Life in South 

Australia. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 4^. 
Marian ," if r, the Light of Some On^s Home, Fcap. 8vo, 

3rd Edition, with Frontispiece, 5j. 

Silken Cords and Iron Fetters. \s. 



— Vermont VaUi Small post Svo., with Frontispiece, 5^. 
Minnie's Mission. Small post 8vo, with Frontispiece, 



4r. 

r^AMES of Patience. Se^ Cadogan. 

^^ Garvagh {Lord) The Pilgrim of Scandinavia. By Lord 
Gary AG H, B.A., Christ Church, Oxford, and Member of the Alpine 
Club. 8¥0, cloth extra, with Illustrations, lor. 6^. 

Gayworthys (The) : a Story of New England Life. Small post 
8vo, y. 6d, 

Gentle Life (Queen Edition). 2 vols, in i, small 4to, loj. 6d. 

' ■■*■ 

THE GENTLE LIFE SERIES 

Printed in Elzevir, on Toned Paper, handsomely bound, forming suitable 
Volumes for Presents. Price dr. each ; or in calf extra, price 10s. 6d. 

The Gentle Life. Essays in aid of the Formation of Character 

of Gentlemen and Gentlewomen. 21st Edition. 

'• Deserves to be printed in letters of gold, and circulated in every house." — 
Chambers' y<mniaL 

About in the World. Essays by the Author of " The Gentle 

Life." 

" It is not easy to open it at any page without finding some handy idea.** — Morn- 
ing Post. 

Like unto Christ A New Translation of Thomas k Kempis' 

" De Imitatione Christi." With a Vignette from an Original Drawing 
by Sir Thomas Lawrence. 2nd Edition. 

" Could not be presented in a more exqui^te form, for a more sightly volume was 
never seen." — Illustrated London News. 

Familiar Words. An Index Verborum, or Quotation Hand- 
book. Affording an immediate Reference to Phrases and Sentences 
that have become embedded in the EngUsh language. 3rd and 
enlarged Edition. 

"The most extensive dictionary of quotation we have net with.** — Notes and 
Queries. 

Essays by Montaigne. Edited, Compared, Revised, and 
Annotated by the Authorof "The Gentle Life." With Vignette Por- 
trait. 2nd Edition. 

" Wc should be glad if any words of ours could help to bespeak a large circula- 
tion for this handsome attractive book." — Illustrated Times. 

The Countess of Pen^roke's Arcadia. Written by Sir Philip 
Sidney. Edited, with Notes, by the Author of "The Gentle Life." 
Dedicated, by permission, to the Earl of Derby, ^s. td. 

"All the best tlungs in the Arcadia are retained intact in Mr. Friswell's edition.** 
Exainitier. 
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The Gentle Life Series, continued : — 
77ie Gentle Life, 2nd Series, 8th Edition. 

" There is not a single thought in the volume that does not contribute in some 
measure to the formation of a true gentleman." — Daily News. 

Varia : Readings from Rare Books. Reprinted, by permission, 

from the Saturday Review^ Spectator, &c. 

'* The books discussed in this volume are no less valuable than they are rare,«iKl 
the compiler is entitled to the gratitude of the public. " — Ob^^ver. 

The Silent Hour: Essays, Original and Selected. By the 
Author of "The Gentle Life." 3rd Edition. 
"All who possess "The Gentle Life ** should own this volume." — Standard, 

Half-Length Portraits, Short Studies of Notable Persons. 

By Gibson Craig. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 
Essays on English Writers, for the Self-impiovement of 

Students in English Literature. 

" To all (both men and women) who have neglected to read and study their native 
literature we would certainly suggest the volume before us as a fitting introduction." 
— Examiner. 

Other Peoples Windows, By J. Hain Friswell. 3rd Edition, ^ 

"The chapters are so lively in^ diemselves, so mingled with shrewd views qf 
human nature, so full of illustrative anecdotes, that the reader cannot fail to be 
amused. " — Morning Post. 

A Man's Thoughts. By J. Hain Friswell. 



German Primer ; being an Introduction to First Steps in 

German. By M. T. Preu. 2j. 6d, 
Getting On in the World ; or. Hints on Success in Life. By 
William Mathews, LL.D. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 2j. 6d. ; 
gilt edges, 3J. 6d, 

Gleams through the Mists ; Literary and Domestic. By C. 
BiCKERSTETH Wheeler, Author ol "John Lang Bickersteth," 
** Memorials of a Beloved Mother," "Taking the Consequences," 
&c. I vol., post 8vo, cloth extra, 3J. ()d. 

Gouffe, The Royal Cookery Book, By Jules Gouffe ; trans- 
lated and adapted for English use by Alphonse Gouff£, Head 
Pastrycook to Her Majesty the Queen. Illustrated with large plates 
printed m colours. 161 Woodcuts, 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 2/. 2s, 

Domestic Edition, half-bound, 10s. 6d. 

" Bv far the ablest and most complete work on cookery that has ever been sub- 
mitted to the gastronomical world." — Pail Matt Gazette, 

The Book of Preserves ; or, Receipts for Preparing and 



Preserving Meat, Fish salt and smoked, Terrines, Gelatines, Vege- 
tables, Fruit, Confitures, Syrups, Liqueurs de Famille, Petits Fours, 
Bonbons, &c, &c. I voL, royal 8vo, containing upwards of 5C0 
Receipts and 34 Illustrations, los, 6d, 

Royal Book of Pastry and Confectionery. By Jules 



G0UFF6, Chef-de Cuisine of the Paris Jockey Club. Royal 8vo, Illus- 
trated with 10 Chromo-lithographs and 137 Woodcuts, from Drawings 
by E. MoNjAT. Cloth extia, gilt edges, 35J. 
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Gouraud {Mdlle,) Four Gold Pieces, Numerous Illustrations. 

Small post 8vo, cloth, 2J. 6d, See also Rose Library. 
Gower (Lord Ronald) Handbook to the Art Galleries ^ Public 

and Private, of Belgium and Holland. l8mo, cloth, 5j. 

The Castle Howard Portraits, 2 vols., folio, cl. extra, 6/. 6x. 

Greek Grammar, See Waller. 

Greek Testament, See Novum Testamentum. 

Guizofs History of France. Translated by Robert Black. 

Super-royal 8vo, very nimierous Full-page and other Illustrations. In 
5 vols., cloth extra, ^It, each 24^. 

" It supplies a want which has long been felt, and ought to be in the hands of all 
students of history." — Times. 

" Three-fourths of M. Guizot*s great work are now completed, and the * History 
of France/ which was so nobly pkinned, has been hitherto no less admirably exe- 
cuted." — From long Reuiew oj Vol. III. in the Times. 

** M. Guizot's main merit is this, that, in a style at once clear and vigorous, he 

sketches the essential and most characteristic features of the times and personages 

described, and seizes upon every salient point which can best illustrate and bnng 

out to view what is most significant and instructive in the spirit of the age described." 

« . — Evening Standard^ Sept. 23, 1874. 

"We must^ in conclusion, say a word as to Mr. Black's translation, which bat 
once idiomatic and spirited" — Echo. 

History of England, In 3 vols, of about 500 pp. each, 

containing 60 to 70 full-page and other Illustrations, cloth extra, gilt, 
24^. each. 

" For luxtuy of typography, plainness of print, and beauty of illustrationj these 
volumes, of which put one has as yet appeared in English, will hold theur own 
against any production of an age so luxurious as our own m everything, typography 
not excepted" — Times. 

Guillemin, See World of Comets. 

Guyot (A,) Physical Geography, By Arnold Guyot, Author 

of '* Earth and Man." In i volume, large 4to, 128 pp., numerous 
coloured Diagrams, Maps, and Woodcuts, price I or. 6d, 

ZJTACKLANDER (F, W,) Bombardier H, and Corporal 
•*• -^ Dose ; or. Military Life in Prussia. Translated from the German 

of F. W. Hacklander. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 5^. 
Handbook to the Charities of London, See Low's. 

Principal Schools of England, See Practical. 

Half Length Portraits, Short Studies of Notable Persons. 

By Gibson Craig. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, dr. 
Hall (S, P.) Sketches from an Artisfs Portfolio, See Sketches. 
Hall(W, W,) How to Live Long; or, 1408 Health Maxims, 

Physical, Mental, and Moral. By W. W. Hall, A.M., M.D. 

Small post 8vo, cloth, 2s. Second Edition. 

" We can cordially commend it to all who wish to possess the metts sana in 

corpore sano.'*^Stanaard. 

Hans Prinker; or, the Silver Skates, See Dodge. 

Hazard (S,) Santo Domingo, Past and Present ; with a Glance 

at Hayti. With upwards of 150 beautiful Woodcuts and Maps, demy 

8vo, cloth extra, \%s. 
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Hazard (51) Cuba with Pen and Pencil. Over 300 Fine Wood- 
cat Engxavings. New Edition, 8to, cloth extia, 15X. 
Haditt ( WiUiani) The Hound Table. Bayard Series, 2S. 6^ 

J3ealy{M.) Lakeville. 3 vols, i/. lis. 6d. 

A Summer's Romance. Crown 8vo, cloth, loi. 6d. 

77ie Home Theatre. Small post 8vo, 35. dd. 

Out of the World. A Novel. 3 vols., 31 J. 6^. 

Storm Driven. 3 vols., crown 8vo, 31 J. dd. 

"We are glad to rrcommmd ' Stoim-Dmcn' as one of the books to be vead.*— 
Vtutity Fair. 

If Cher's (Bishop) Illustrated Edition of Hymns. With upwards 
of 100 beautiful Engravings. Small 4to, handsomely bound, ^s. dd, 
Morocco, \%t. 6d. and2ij. 

Hector Servadac. .S^ Verne. 

Henderson (A.) Latin Proverbs and Quotations; with Tiansla* 

tions and Parallel Passages, and a copious English Index. By ALFRED 

Henderson. Fcap. 410, 530 pp., lor. 6d. 
Hitherto. By the Author of " The Gayworthys." New Edition, 

cloth extra, y. 6d. Also in Rose Library, 2 vols., 2r. 
Hofmann (Cart) A Practiced Treatise on the Manufacture of 

Paper in all its Branches. Illastrated by no Wood Engravings, axid 

5 large Folding Plates. In i voL, 4to, doth; about 400 pagei^ 

3/. ly. (id. 

How to Live Long. See Hall. 

Hf^o (Victor) '' Ninety-ThreeP Translated by Frank Lee 

Benedict and J. Hain FriSwell. New Edition. Illastrated. 

One vol, crown 8vo, 6f. 
Toilers of the Sea. Crown 8vo. Illustrated, 6s. ; fancy 

boards, 2s. ; doth, 2f. 6d. ; On large paper with all the original. 

Illustrations, los. 6d. 

Hymnal Companion to Book of Common Prayer. See 
Bickersteth. 

ILLUSTRATIONS of China and its PeopU. By J. 
-^ Thomson, F.R.G.S. Being Photographs from the Author's 
Negatives, printed in permanent Pigments by the Autotype Process^ 
and Notes from Personal Observation. 

*** The complete work embraces 200 Photc^rap^ ^^ Letter- 
press Descriptions of the Places and People represented. Four 
Volumes imperial 4to, each ;^3 3x. 

Is that All ? By a well-known American Author. Small post 
8vo, cloth extra, 3J. 6</. . • j 

Jacquemart {A.) History of the Ceramic Art: Descnptive and 
Analytical Study of the Potteries of all Times and of all Nations. ^ 
Albert Jacquemart. 200 Woodcuts by H. Catenaca and J. 
Jacquemart 12 Steel-plate Ei^^ravings, and looo Marks and Mono- 
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grams. Translated by Mrs. Bury Palliser. In i vol., super-royal 
Svo, of about 700 pp., cloth extra, gilt edges, 42J-. 

"Thi:^ is one of those few gift-books which, while Uiey can certsunly He on a table 
and look beautiful, can also be read through with real pleasure and profit." — Times. 

Johnson {H. B.) Very Far West Indeed, A few rough 
Experiences on the North- West Pacific Coast. Crown 8vo, doth, 
I Of. 6d. New Edition — the 4th, fancy boards, 2x. 

J^ENNEDY'S {Capt W, R.) Sporting Adventures in the 
•^*' Pacific. With Illustrations, demy 8vo, I &r. 
King ( Clarence) Mountaineering in the Sierra Nevada. Crown 
8vo. 3rd and Cheaper Edition, cloth extra, 6x. 

Kingston (IV. If. G.). See Snow-Shoes. 

Koldewey ( Capt.) The Second North German Polar Expedition 

in the Year 1869-70^ of the Ships "Germania" and *'Hansa," under 

command of Captain Koldewey. Edited and condensed by H. W. 

Bates, Esq. Numerous Woodcuts, Maps, and Chromo-lithographs. 

Royal 8vo, cloth extra, i/. 1 51*. 

T EARED {A.) Morocco and the Moors. Being an Account of 

^* Travels, with a Description of the Country and its People. By 
Arthur Leared, M.D., Member of the Roval Irish Academy, and 
of the Icelandic Literary Society. With Illustrations, 8vo, cloth 
extra, i8r. 

Le Due {V.) How to build a House. By Viollet-le-Duc, 

Author of * * The Dictionary of Architecture," Ac. Numerous Illustra- 
tions, Plans, &c. I vol., mediimi 8vo, doth, gilt edges. 2nd 
Edition, I2j. 

■' Annals of a Fortress. Numerous Illustrations and 

Diagrams. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, 15^. 

The Habitations of Man in all Ages. By E. Viollet- 



LE-Duc. Illustrated by 103 Woodcuts. Translated by Benjamin 
BucKNALL, Architect. 8vo, cloth extra, i6if. 

Lectures on Architecture. By Viollet-le-Duc. 



Translated from the French by Benjamin Bucknall, Architect. In 
2 vols., royal 8vo, 3/. y. Also in Parts loj. dd. each. 

On Restoration. By Viollet-le-Duc, with a Notice 



of his Works in connexion with the Historical Monuments of France. 
By Charles Wethered. Crown 8vo, with a Portrait on Steel of 
Viollet-le-Duc, cloth extra, 2j. dd. 

Lindsay ( W. S.) History of Merchant Shipping and Ancient 
Commerce. Over 150 Illustrations, Maps and Charts. In 4 vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth extra. Vols. I and 2, 2ij>. each; vols. 3 and 4, 24f» 
each ; 4 vols., 4/. lOf. 

"Another standard work." — Times. 

Lion Jack: a Story of Perilous Adventures amongst Wild Men 
and Beasts. Showing how Menageries are made. By P. T. Barnum* 
With Illustrations. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, price dr. 
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Little King; or, the Taming of a Young Russian Count, By 
S. Blandt. Translated from the French. 64 Illustrations. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, gilt, *js, 6d. 

" There is a great deal worth reading in this hook."— Pa!i Mail Gazette. 

"A very pleasant and interesting volume, which we would recommend to our 
readers. "—Spectator. 

Locker {A^ The Village Surgeon, A Fragment of Auto- 
bic^raphy. By Arthur Locker, Author of ** Sweet Seventeen." 
Crown 8vo, cloth. New Edition, 3^. dd. 

Long {Col. C, ChailVe) Central Africa, Naked Truths of 
Naked People : an Account of Expeditions to Lake Victoria Nyanza 
and the Mabraka Niam-Niam, West of the White Nile. Demy 8vo, 
numerous Illustrations, \%s, 

Lovfs German Series, 

The attention of the Heads of Colleges and Schools is directed to 
this New Series of German School Books, which has been projected 
with a view to supply a long-felt want, viz., thoroughly reliable Text- 
Books, edited by German scholars of the highest reputation, at a price 
which will bring them within the reach of all. The Series comprises : — 

1. The niustrated G>emian Primer. Being the easiest introduction 

to the study of German for all beginners. \s, 

2. The Children's own German Book. A Selection of Amusing 

and Instructive Stories in Prose. Edited by Dr. A. L. Meissner, 
Professor of Modem Languages in the Queen's University in 
Ireland. Small post 8vo, cloth, is. 6d. 

3. The First German Reader, for Children from Ten to 

Fourteen. Edited by Dr. A. L. Meissner. Small post 8vo, 
cloth, IS, 6d. 

4. The Second German Header. Edited by Dr. A. L. Meissner, 

Small post 8vo, cloth, is, 6d. 
Buchheim^s Deutsche Prosa. Two Volumes , sold separately : — 

5. Schiller's Prosa. Containing Selections from the Prose Works 

of Schiller, with Notes for English Students. By Dr. Buchheim, 
Professor of the German Language and Literature, King's 
College, London. Small post 8vo, 7.s. 6d. 

6. Goethe's Prosa. Containing Selections from the Prose Works of 

Goethe, with Notes for English Students. By Dr. Buchheim. 
Small post 8vo, 3J. 6d, 

Loza*s Standard Library of Travel and Adventure, Crown Svo, 

bound uniformly in cloth extra, price *js, 6d. 

1. The Great Lone Land. By W. F. Butler, C.B. 

2. The Wild North Land. By W. F. Butler, C.B. 

3. How I found Livlngrstone, By H. M. Stanley. 

4. The Threshold of the Unknown Region. By C. R. Mark- 

ham. (4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, lOJ. 6d.) 

5. A Whalinff Cniise to Baffin's Bay and the Gulf of Boothia. 

By A. H. Markham. 

6. Campaiffninff on the Oxns. By J. A. MacGahan. 

7. Akim-foo: the History of a Pailnre. By Major W. F. 

Butler, C.B. 
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Latt/s Standard Navels, Crown 8vo, 6s. each, cloth extra. 

Three Feathers. By William Black. 

A Daughter of Heth. 13th Edition. By W. Black« With 
Frontispiece by F. Walker, A.R. A. 

Kllmeny. A Novel By W. Black. 

In Silk Attire. By W. Black. 

AUoe Lorraine. By R. D. Blackmore. 

lioma Doone. By R. D. Blackmore. 8th Editka. 

Oradock Nowell. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Clara Vauffhan. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Cripps the Carrier. By R. D. Blackmore. 

Innocent. By Mrs. Oliphant. Eight Illustrations. 

Work. A Story of Experience. By Louisa M. Alcott. Illustra- 
tions. See also ** Rose Library." 

UistresB Judith. A Cambridgeshire Story. By C. C. Frazer- 
Tytler. 

Never Agrain. By Dr. Mayo, Author of *' Kaloolah" 

Ninety-Three. By Victor Hugo. Numerous Illustrations. 

Ky Wife and I. By Mrs. Beecher Stowe. 

LoTi^s Handbook to the Charities of London for 1877. Edited 
and revised to February, 1877, by C. Mackeson, F.S.S., Editor of 
<< A Guide to the Churches of London and its Suburbs," &c u. 

l[jfACGAJIAN {J, A,) Campaigning on the Oxus, and the 
-*• '^ Fall of Khiva. With Map and numerous Illustrations, 4th Edition, 
small post 8vo, cloth extra, *js. 6d. 

Under the Northern Lights ; or, the Cruise of the 



" Pandora" to Peel's Straits, in Search of Sir John Franklin's Papers. 
With Illustrations by Mr. De Wylde, who accompanied the Expedi- 
tion. Demy 8vo, cloth extra, i8j. 

Macgregor {John) ^^ Rob Roy^^ on the Baltic, 3rd Edition, 

small post 8vo, 2^. (>d. 
. A Thousand Miles in the ^^ Rob Roy^ Canoe, nth 

Edition, small post 8vo, 2J. 6^/. 

Description of the ^^ Rob Roy*^ Canoe, with Plans, &c, 



IS. 

The Voyage Alone in the Yawl " Rob Roy*' 2nd Edition, 



small post 8vo, 5j. 

Markham {A, H) The Cruise of tJu " Rosario,"* By A. H. 
Markham, Commander, K.N.) 8vo, cloth extra, with Map and 
Illustrations. 

A Whaling Cruise to Baffin* s Bay and the Gulf of 

Boothia. With an Account of the Rescue, by his Ship, of the Sur- 
vivors of the Crew of the ** Polaris ;" and a Description of Modem 
Whale Fishing. 3rd and Cheaper Edition, crown 8vo, 2 Maps and 
several Illustrations, cloth extra, ^s, 6d. 
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Markham (C ^.) The Threshold of the Unkno7vn Region. 
Crown 8vo, with Four Maps, 4th Edition, with Additional Chapters, 
giving the History of our present Expedition as far as known, and an 
Account of the Cruise of the "Pandora." Cloth extra, lar. 6d. 

Maury (^Commander) Physical Geography of the Sea, and its 
Meteorology. Being a Reconstruction and Enlargement of his former 
Work, with Charts and Diagrams. New Edition, crown 8yo, 6j. 
Price IX. 6</., a New Monthly Periodical^ 

Men of Mark : a Gallery of Contemporafy Portraits of the most 

Eminent Men of the Day taken from Life. 
Michael Strogoff. 10s, 6d, SeeYERNE. 
Mistress Judith, A Cambridgeshire Story. By C. C. Fraser- 

Tytler, Author of "Jasmine Leigh," A New and Cheaper Edition 

in I vol., small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6j. 
Mohr (JE.) To the Victoria Falls of the Zambesi, By Edward 

MoHR. Translated by N. D'Anv^rs. Numerous Full-page and other 

Woodcut Illustrations, four beautiful Chromo-lithographs and a Map. 

I vol., demy Svo, cloth extra, 24^. 
Mongolia, Travels in. See Prejavalsky. 
Montaign^s Essays, See Gentle Life Series. 
Moody (Emma) Echoes of the Heart, A Collection of upwards. 

of 200 Sacred Poems. i6mo, cloth, gilt edges, price 3j. 6d, 
Morocco, Adventures in. See Rohlf. 
and the Moors, See Leared. 

JSJAPOLEON L, Recollections of By Mrs. Abell. 3rd 

•^ ^ Edition. Revised, with additional matter by her daughter, Mrs. 
Charles Johnstone. Demy Svo, with Steel Portrait and Wood- 
cuts, cloth extra, gilt edges, lOf. 6^. 

Napoleon III, in Exile, The Posthumous Works and Un- 
published Autographs. Collected and arranged by Count de la 
Chapelle. Svo, cloth extra, \\s. 

New Testament, The Authorized English Version ; with the 

various readings from the most celebrated Manuscripts, including the 
Sinaitic, the Vatican, and the Alexandrian MSS., in English. With 
Notes by the Editor, Dr. Tischendorf. Revised and carefully col- 
lected for the Thousandth Volume of Baron Tauchnitz*s Collection. 
Cloth flexible, gilt edges, 2.5, 6d, ; cheaper style, 2J. ; or sewed, i j. 6d, 
Notes and Sketches of an Architect taken during a Journey in the 
North-West of Europe. Translated from the French of Felix 
Narjoux. 214 Full-page and other lUustrations. Demy Svo, cloth 

extra, i6j. 

"HLs book is vivacious and sometimes brilliant. It is admirably printed and 
illustrated." — British Quarterly Review. 

Nothing to Wear, and Two Millions, By William Allen 

Butler, is. 
Novum Testamentum Greece, Edidit Oscar de Gebhardt. 

iSmo, cloth, 3J. (>d. 
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LD-Fashianed Girl. See Alcott. 



O 

Old Masters, Da Vinci, Bartolomeo, Michael Angelo, 

Romagna, Carlo Dolci, &c., &c. Reproduced in Photography from 
the Celebrated Engravings by Longhi, Anderloni, Garavaglia, Toschi, 
and Raimondi, in the Collection of Prints and Drawings in the British 
Museum, with Biographical Notices, by Stephen Thompson. Im- 
perial folio, cloth extra, 3/. 13J-. 6d, 

Oleographs. Catalogue and price lists post free on application. 
Oliphant (Mrs.) Innocent. A Tale of Modem Life. By Mrs. 

Oliphant, Author of " The Chronicles of Carlingford," &c., &c. 

With Eight full-page Illustrations, small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6s. 

Our Little Ones in Heaven, Edited by the Rev. H. Robbins. 
With Frontispiece after Sir Joshua Reynolds. Fcap. cloth extra, 
New Edition, the 3rd, with lUustzations, 5^. 

pAINTERS of All Schools. By Louis Viardot, and other 

''• Writers. 500 pp., super-rojral 8yo, 20 Full-page and 70 smaller 
Engravings, cloth extra, 25J. 

*' A handsome volume, full of information and sound criticism." — Tinus. 

"Almost an encyclopaedia of painting It may be recommended as a liandy 

and elegant guide to beginners in the study of the history of art." — Satwniaf 
Review. 

' Falliser' {Mrs.) A History of Lace, from the Earliest Period. 

A New and Revised Edition, with additional cuts and text, upwards 

of 100 Illustrations and coloured Designs. I voL 8yo, i/. ix. 3rd 

Edition. 

** One of the most readable books^ of the season ; permanently valuable, always 
interesting, often amusing, and not inferior in all the essentials of a gift bode" — 
Times. 

Historic Devices, Badges, and War Cries. 8vo, i/. \s. 

— — The China Collector's Pocket Companion. With upwards 

of 1006 Illustrations of Marks and Monograms. 2nd Edition, with 

Additions. Small post 8vo, limp cloth, 5j. 
" We scarcely need add that a more trustworthy and convenient handbook does 

not exist, and that others besides ourselves will feel grateful to Mrs. Palliser for the 

care and skill she has bestowed upon it." — Aceuiemy, 

"Parisian Family. From the French cfif Madame Guizot de 

Witt. Fcap., 5j. 
Phelps {Miss) Gates Ajar. 32mo, 6d. 

Men, Women, and Ghosts. lamo, sewed, is. 6d. ; cL, 2s. ; 

Hedged In. 121x10, sewed, is, td. ; clotil, 2s, 

Silent Partner. 5X. 

Trottfs Wedding Tour, Small post 8vo, 3^. 6il 

What to Wear. Fcap. 8vo, fancy boards, is, 

Phillips (Z.) Dictionary of Biographical Reference. 8vo, 

I/. 1 15. 6d. 
Phipson {Dr. T. L.) Familiar Letters on some Mysteries of 

Nature and Discoveries in Science. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, Js, 6d. 
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Photography {History and Handbook of). See Tissandier. 

Pidure Gallery of British Art {T7ie), 38 Beautiful and Per- 
manent Photographs after the most celebrated English Painters. 
With Descriptive Letterpress. Vols, i to 5, cloth extra, i&r. each. 
Each separate and complete in itself. 

•«• For particulars of the Monthly Parts, see^agg 46. 

Pike {N.) Sub' Tropical Rambles in the Land of the Aphanapteryx. 
In I vol., demy 8vo, i8j. Profusely Illustrated from the Author's 
own Sketches. Also with Maps and Meteorological Charts. 

Plutarch* s Lives, An Entirely New and Library Edition. 
Edited by A. H. Clough, Esq. 5 vols., 8vo, 2/. lOr. ; half-morocco, 
gilt top, 3/. Also in i voL, royal 8vo, 800 pp., cloth extra, i&r. 
half-bound, 21s. 

Morals, Uniform with dough's Edition of " Lives of 

Plutarch." Edited by Professor Goodwin. 5 vols., 8vo, 3/. 3r. 

Poems of the Lnner Life, A New Edition, Revised, with many 
additional Poems, inserted by permission of the Authors. Small post 
8vo, cloth, 5j. 

Polar Expeditions, See Koldewey and Markham. 

Practical (A) Handbook to the Principal Schools of England. 
By C. E. Pascoe. Showing the cost of living at the Great Schools, 
Scholarships, &c. , &c. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, 3J. dd, 

"This is an exceedingly useful work, and one that, was much wanted." — 
Examiner. 

Preces Veterum. Collegit et edidit Joannes F. France. Crown 
8vo, cloth, red edges, 51. 

Prejevalsky {JV. M.) Travels in Mongolia. By N. M. Preje- 
VALSKY, Lieutenant- Colonel, Russian Staff. Translated by E. Delmar 
Morgan, F.R.G.S., and Annotated by Colonel Yule, C.B. 2 vols., 
demy 8vo, cloth extra, numerous Illustrations and Maps, 2/. 2s. 

Preu {M. T.) German Primer. Square cloth, 2S, 6d. 

Price {Sir Rose, Bart.). See The Two Americas. 

Publishers^ Circular {The), and General Record of British and 
Foreign Literature. Giving a transcript of the title-page of every 
work published in Great Britain, and every work of interest published 
abroad, with lists of all the publishing-houses. 

Published on the 1st and 15 th of every Month, and forwarded post 
free to all parts of the world on payment of &r. per annum. 

IHirdy {W.) The City Life, a Review of Finance and Commerce, 
Crown 8vo, cloth, ^s. 6d. 

p ALSTON {IV. R. S.) Early Russian History. Four 
■^ *• Lectures delivered at Oxford by W. R. S. RALSTON, M.A. Cro¥ni 
8vo, cloth extra, ^s. 

Read {S) Leaves from a Sketch Book. Pencillings of Travel at 
Home and Abroad. By Samuel Read. Royal 4to, contaming about 
130 Engravings on Wood, cloth extra, 25^. 

" We do not think that the season is likely to yield a more artistic, suggestive^ 
and beautiful gift-book than r^ixsJ^—NofUon/ortuist. 
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Retzsch (AL) Outlines to Burger's Ballads. 15 Etchings by 
MoRiTZ Retzsch. With Text, Explanations, and Notes. Oblong 
4to, cloth extra, lOf. (>d. 

Outlines to Goeth^s Faust. Etchings by Moritz 

Retzsch. 26 Etchings. Oblong 4to, cloth extra, lox. td. 

Outlines to Schiller's ^^ Fight with the Dragon,** and 



** Fridolin." 26 Etchings by Moritz Retzsch. Oblong 4to, cloth 
extra, I or. 6d. 

Outlines to Schiller's ^^Lay of the Bell** Comprising 



42 Etchings engraved by Moritz Retzsch. With Lord Lytton's 
Translation. New Edition. Oblong 4to, cloth extra, loy. 6d. 

Rose in Bloom. See Alcott. 

Rose Library i^The). Popular Literature of all countries. Each 
volume, ij. ; cloth, 2j. 6^. Many of the Volumes are Illustrated. 
The following is a list : — 

1. Sea-GoU Bock. By Jules Sandeau. Illustrated. 

2. Little Women. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

3. Little Women Wedded. Forming a Sequel to "Little Women." 

4. The House on Wheels. By Madame de Stolz. Illustrated. 

5. Little Men. By Louisa M. Alcott. 

6. The Old-Faahioned Girl. By Louisa M. Alcott. Double 

vol., 2J. ; cloth, 3 J. (>d, 

7. The Mistress of the Manse. By J. G. Holland. 

8. Timothy Titcomb*s Letters to Tounff People, Single and 

Married. 

9. TJndine, and the Two Captains. By Baron De La Motte 

FouQUJfe. A New Translation by F. E. Bunnett. Illustratai. 

10. Draxy Miller's Dowry, and the Elder's Wife. By Saxe 

Holm. 

11. The Four ^Id Pieces. By Madame GouRAUD. Numerous 

Illustrations. 

12. Work. A Story of Experience. First Portion. By Louisa M. 

Alcott. 

13. Beerinninsr Affain. Being a Continuation of "Work." By 

Louisa M. Alcott. 

14. Picciola; or, the Prison Flower. By X. B. Saintine. 

Numerous Graphic Illustrations. 

15. Robert's Holidays. Illustrated. 

16. The Two Children of St. Domingo. Numerous Illustrations. 

17. Aunt Jo's Scrap Baff, 

18. Stowe (Mrs. H, B.) The Pearl of Orr's Island. 
19. The Minister's Wooing. 

20. Bettsr's Bright Idea. 

21. ■ The G>host in the Mill. 

22. — Captain Kidd's Money. 

23. We and our Neighbours. Double vol., 2j. Post 8vo, 

cloth, 3J. 6</. 

24. My Wife and I. Double vol., 2J. Post 8vo, cloth, 3^. 6dl 

25. Hans Brinker ; or, the Silver Skates. 
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Rose Library {The)^ continued: — 

26. Lowell's My Study Window. 

27. Holmes (O. W.) The Guardian An^el. 

28. Warner (C. D.) Hy Summer in a G-arden. 

29. Hitherto. By the Author of ** The Gayworthys." 2 vols., u. each. 

30. *Helen's Babies. By their Latest Victim. 

31. *The Barton Experiment. By the Author of " Helen's Babies. " 

• Notice. — The only editions of this author's works published in this country 
with his sanction, and in the profit of which he participates. 

Russell (W. H,, LL.D,) The Tour of the Prince of Wales in 
India, and his Visits to the Courts of Greece, Egypt, Spain, and 
Porti^gal. By W. H. Russell, LL.D., who accompanied the 
Prince throughout his journey ; and fully Illustrated by Sydney R 
Hall, M.A., the Prince's Private Artist, with His Royal Highness s 
special permission to use the Sketches made during the Tour. Super- 
royal 8vo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 52^. 6^.; Large Paper Edition, 84^-. 

CCHWEINFURTH {Dr. G.) The Heart of Africa ; or, Three 

•^ Years' Travels and Adventures in the Unexplored Regions of d»^ 

Centre of Africa. By Dr. Georg Schweinfurth. Translated by 

Ellen E. Frewer. 2 vols., 8vo, with 130 Woodcuts from Drawings 

made by the Author, and 2 Maps, 42^. 2nd Edition. 

Artes Africance. Illustrations and Descriptions of 

Productions of the Natural Arts of Central African Tribes. • With 26 
Lithographed Plates, imperial 4to, boards, 281. 

Sea-Gull Rock. By Jules Sandeau, of the French Academy. 
Translated by Robert Black, M. A. With' 79 very beautiful Wood- 
cuts. Royal i6mo, cloth extra, gilt edges, 7^. bd. Cheaper Edition, 
cloth gilt, 2j. (>d. See also Rose Library. 
"It deserves to please the new nation of boys to whom it is presented." — Times. 

Seonee : Sporting in tJie Satpura Range of Central India, and in 
the Valley of the Nerbudda. By R. A. Sterndale, r.R.G.S. 8vo, 
with numerous Illustrations. 2ix. 

Shakespeare from an American Point of View ; including an 
Inquiry as to his Religious Faith and his Knowledge of Law ; with 
the Baconian Theory considered. By George Wilkes. Demy 8vo, 
cloth extra, idr. 
Shooting: its Appliances, Practice, and Purpose. By James 
Dalziel Dougall, F.S.A., F.Z.A. Author of "Scottish Field 
Sports," &C. Crown 8vo, cloth extra, loj. dd. 

** The book is admirable in every way We wish it every success." — Globe. 

"A ver^' complete treatise Likely to take high rank as an authority on 

shooting.** — Daily News* 

Silent Hour {The). See Gentle Life Series. 

Silver Pitchers. See Alcott. 

Sketches from an Artisfs Portfolio. By Sydney P. Hall. 

About 60 Facsimiles of his Sketches during Travels in various parts of 
Europe. Folio, cloth extra, 3/. 3J. 
"A portfolio which any one might be giad to call their own." — Times. 
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Sketches of Life and Scenery in Australia, By a Twenty-five 
Years' Resident. I vol., demy 8vo, cloth extra, 14J'. 

Sleepy Sketches ; or, How we Live, and How we Do JVbt Live, 

From Bombay, i vol., small post 8vo, cloth, 6s, 
** Well-written and amusing sketches of Indian society.*' — Morning Post. 

Smith (G,) Assyrian Explorations and Discoveries, By the late 
George Smith. Illustrated by Photographs and Woodcuts. Demy 
8vo, iSj. 6th Edition. 

The CJialdean Account of Genesis, Containing the 

Description of the Creation, the Fall of Man, the Deluge, the Tower 
of Babel, the Times of the Patriarchs, and Nimrod 5 Babyl(»iian 
Fables, and Legends of the Gods; from the Cuneiform Inscriptions. 
By the late G. Smith, of the Department of Oriental Antiquities, 
British Museum. Author of "History of Assurbanipal," "Assyrian 
Discoveries," &c., &c. With many Illustrations. Demy Svo, cloth 
extra, i6x. 5th Edition. 

Snow-Shoes and Canoes ; or, the Adventures of a Fur-Hunier 
in the. Hudson's Bay Territory. By W. H. G. Kingston. 2nd 
Edition. With numerous Illustrations. Square crown Svo, cloth 
extra, gilt, 7^. dd, 

Spain, Illustrated by Gustave DoRi. Text by the Baron 

Ch, lyAviLLiER. Containing over 240 Wood Engravings by Dore, 
half of them being Full-page size. Imperial 4to, elaborately bound 
in cloth, extra gilt edges, 3/. 3^. 

Stanley {H. M,) How L Found Livingstone, Crown Svo, cloth 

extra, yj. 6d. Demy Svo, lOr. 6d. 

" My Kalulu^^ Prince, King, and Slave. A Story from 

Central Africa. Crown Svo, about 430 pp., with numerous graphic 
IllustrationS|«;rfter Original Designs by the Author. Cloth, 'js. 6d. 

Coomassie and Magdala, A Story of Two British 






Campaigns in Africa. Demy Svo, with Maps and Illustrations, 16s. 
2nd Edition. 

Sterndale {R, A.) See Seonee. 

Storey's {Justice) Works, See Low's American Catalogue. 

Story without an End, From the German of Carov^, by the late 
Mrs. Sarah T. Austin. Crown 4to, with 15 Exquisite Drawings 
by E. V. B., printed in Colours in Facsimile of the original Water 
Colours ; and numerous other Illustrations. New Edition, 'js. 6d. 

square 4to, with Illustrations by Harvey. 2s. 6d, 

Stowe {Mrs, BeecJur) Dred, Tauchnitz Edition. 1 2mo, 3^. dd,, 
also in boards, is. 

Footsteps of the Master. With Illustrations and red 

borders. Small post Svo, cloth extra, 6^. 

Eettfs Bright Idea. 



List of Publications, 21 



Stowe {Mrs. Beecher) My . Wife and I ; or, Harry Henderson^ s 

History. Small post 8vo, cloth extra, 6j.* 

Minister's Wooing^ ^s, ; Copyright Series, is. 6d,; cL,2X.* 

Old Town Folk. ds. ; Cheap Edition, 2s. 6d. 

Old Town Fireside Stories, Cloth extra, 3^. 6d, 

IVe and Our Neighbours, i vol., small post 8vo, ds. 

Sequel to " My Wife and I.'' ♦ 

Pink and White Tyranny^ Small post 8vo, 31. dd. \ 



Cheap Edition, \s. 6d. and 2s. 

Queer Little People, is. ; cloth 2s, 

Chimney Comer, is. ; cloth, i^. 6d, 

The Pearl of Orr's Island. Crown 8vo, 55.* 

Little Pussey Willow, Fcap., 2s. 

Woman in Sacred History. Illustrated with 15 Chromo- 



lithographs and about 200 pages of Letterpress. Demy 4to, doth 
extra, gilt edges, 25^. 

* See also Rose Library. 

Street Life in London. By J. Thomson, F.R.G.S., and Adolphe 

Smith. Each Monthly Part, 4to size, in Wrapper, price u. td.^ 

contains Three permanent Photogn^hs, taken from Life expressly for 

this Periodical 

*i^ The object of the Work is to present to the reader some attonnt of the pre- 
sent condition of London Street Folk, and to supply a series oflSKthfiil pictures 
of the people themselves. 

qf^AUCHNITZS English Editions of German Authors. 
■^ Each volume, cloth flexible, 2s, ; or sewed, is. 6d, Catalogues post 

free on application. 
Tauchnitz {B.) German and English Dictionary, Paper, is. ; 

cloth, i^. dd. ; roan, 2s. 

French and English, Paper, is. 6^ j^loth, 2s ; roan, 

2s. 6d. 

Italian and English, Paper, is, 6d, ; cloth, 2s, ; 



roan, 2s. 6d. 

Spanish and English. Paper, is. 6d. ; cloth, 2s, ; roan, 



2s. 6d. 

New Testament. Cloth, 2s. ; gilt, 2s, 6d, 



Textbook {A) of Harmony. For the Use of Schools and 
Students. By the late Charles Edward Horsley. Revised fqr., 
the Press by Westley Richards and W. H. Calcott. Small post 
8vo, cloth extra, 3J. 6d. 

ThebeSy and its Five Greater Temples. See Abney. 

Thomson {/.) The Straits of Makuca^ Indo-China^ and China; 
or, Ten Years* Travels, Adventures, amd Residence Abroad. By J. 
Thomson, F.R.G.S., Author of " lUustiatioDs of China and its 
People." Upwards cf 60 Woodcuts, from the. Author's own Photo- 
graphs and Sketches. Demy 8vo, cloth extra,. 2U, 
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Thonu {£,) The Queen of the Colonies ; or, Queensland as I 
saw it. I vol., with Map, 6s. 

Tissandier (Gaston) A History and Handbook of Photography. 
Translated from the French of Gaston Tissandier ; edited by J. 
Thompson, F.R.G.S. Imperial i6mo, over 300 pages, and 75 Wood 
Engravings and a Frontispiece, cloth extra, 6j. 

** This work should find a place on the shelves of every photographer's library."— 
The British youmal of Photography. 

" This capital handbook will tend to raise photography once more to its true posi> 
tion as a science, and to a high place among the fiaie arts."— 7*^ Spectator. 

Tour of the Prince df- Wales in India, See Russell. 

Trollope {A.) Harry Heathcote of GangoiL A Story of Bush 
Life in Australia. With graphic Illustrations. In i vol., small post, 
cloth extra, 5^. 2nd Edition. .\ 

Turkistan, Notes of a Journey in the Russian Provinces of 
Central Asia and the Khanates of Bokhara and Kokand. By Eugene 
Schuyler, Secretary to the American Legation, SL Petersbsg. 
Numerous Illustrations. 2 vols, demy 8vo, cL extra, 2/. 2s. 5th Edition. 

Two Americas ; being an Account of Sport and Travel. With 

Notes of Men and Manners in North and South America. By Sir 

Rose ^RICE, Bart, i vol., demy 8vo, with Illustrations, cloth extra, 

\Zs. 2nd Edition. 

"We have seldom come across a book which has given us so much pleasure."— 
Land and Water, 



1/ERNES {Jules) Works. Translated from the French, 

'^ with from 50 to 100 Illustrations. Each doth extra, gilt edges. 
Large post Svo, price lox. dd. each, 

1. Fur Country. 

2. Twenty Thousand Leagraes under the Sea. 

3. From the Earth to the Hoon, and a Trip ronnd It. 

4. ICichael Stroe^>fF, the Courier of the Czar. 

5. Hector Servadac. \^In the press. 

Imperial i6mo, price ys. 6d, each, 

1. Five Weeks in a Balloon. 

2. Adventures of Three Eng^lishmen and Three Bussians in 

South Africa. 

3. Around the World in Eigrhty Days. 

4. A Floating City, and the Blockade Bunners. 

5. Dr. Ox's Experiment, Haster Zacharius, A Drama in the 

Air, A Winter amid the Ice, &o, 

6. The Survivors of the *' Chancellor." 

i. ^^e^r^!^'"'''^''''^- iTheKysteriou. Island. 3 vols. 
9. Secret of the Island. j 22^.6^. 
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The following Cheaper Editions are issued with a fem of the 
Illustrations^ in handsome paper wrapper^ price is, ;^othy 
gilty 2S, each, 

1. Adventures of Three EnslisluzLen and Three Bossiantf'in 

South Africa. 

2. Five Weeks in a Balloon. 

3. A Floatingr City. 

4. The Blockade Bnnners. 

5. From the Eartli to the Moon. 

6. Around the Hoon. ^ * 

7. Twenty Thousand Leasues under the Sea..«. yd. I. 

8. ■ Vol. II. The two parts in one, cloth, gut; 3^. 6</. 

9. Around the World in Eigrhty Days. 

10. Dr. Ox's Experiment, and Master Zacharius. 

11. Martin Faz, the Indian Patriot. 

12. A Winter amid the Ice. 

The public must kindly be careful to order Low's Author's Editions. 

Visit to Japan, China, and India, By R. N. Fowler, ''M. A. 
F.R.G.S. I vol., crovsTi 8vo, 10s, 6d, 



JJ^ALLER {Rev, C, H.) The Names on the Gates of Pearl, 
'^'^ and other Studies. By the Rev. C. H. Wallerji6M.A. Crown 
8vo, cloth extra, dr. 

A Grammar and Analytical Vocabulary of the Words in 



the Greek Testament. Compiled from Briider's Concordance. For 
the use of Divinity Students and Greek Testament Classes. By the 
Rev. C. H. Waller, M. A. ^ late Scholar of University College, Oxford. 
Tutor of the Ix>ndon College of Divinity, St. John's Hall, Highbury. 
Pait I., The Grammar. Small post 8vo, cloth, 2J. dd. 

Warburton^s {Col, Egerton) Journey across Australia, An 
Account of the Exploring Expedition sent out under the command of 
Colonel E. Warburton. With Illustrations and a Map. Edited, with 
an Introductory Chapter, by H. W. Bates, Esq., F.R.G.S. Demy 
8vo, cloth, i6j". 

Warner {C, D.) My Summer in a Garden, Boards, is, 6d, ; 
cloth, 2s. (Low's Copyright Series.) 

Back-log Studies. Boards, is, 6d, ; cloth, 2s, (Low's 

Copyright Series). 

Minnmies and Moslems, Svo, cloth, 1 2s, 



Weppner {M.) The Northern Star and Southern Cross. .Being 
the Personal Experiences, Impressions, and Observations of M. 
Weppner, in a Voyage round the World. 2 vols., cr. 8vo, cloth, 24?. 

Werner {Carl) Nile Sketches, Painted from Nature during his 
Travels through Egjrpt. Imperial Folio, in Cardboard Wrapper. 
Complete in 5 Parts. The 4 first at 3/. \os, each ; Part V., 2/. ^s. 
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Westropp {ff. M,) A Manual of Precious Stones and Antipu 
Gems. By Hodder M. Westropp, Author of ** The Traveller's 
Art Companion," ** Pre- Historic Phases," &c. Numerous Illustrations. 
Small post 8vo, cloth extra, dr. 

White {/.) Te Rou ; of, tJu Maori at Home, Exhibiting the 
Social Life, Manners, Habits, and Customs of the Maori Race in New 
Zealand prior to the Introduction of Civilization amongst them. 
Crown 8vo, cloth extra, loj. 6</. 

Whitmy (Jjfrs. *r. D, T) The Gayworthvs. Small post ?70, 
Faithk Gmnney, Small post 8vo, 3^. 6d, And in Low s 

Cheap S^jK^j. 6d, and 2s. 
^'y^JVhitiiey (Mrs, A, T, D.) Real Folks, i2mo, crown, 3^. 6d. 
** ^ — ; Hitherto. Small post 8vo; 3^. 6d, and 2s, 6d, 

— — Sights and Insights. 3 vols., crown 8vo, 315. 6d. 

Sumfner in Ltslie Goldthwait^s Life, Small post Svo, 

The Other Girls, Small post Svo, cloth extra, 3^. dd. 

We Girls. Small post Svo, 3X. dd, ; Cheap Edition, 



IX. (id, and 2s, 

Woolsey (C. 2?., LL,D,) Introduction to the Study of Inter- 
national I«aw; designed as an Aid in Teaching and in Historical 
Studies. Reprinted from the last American Edition, and at a much 
lower price. Crown Svo, cloth extra, 8s. 6d. 

Worcester's {L>r,) New and Greatly Enlarged Dictionary of tlie 
English Language. Adapted for Library or College Reference, com- 
prising 40,000 Words more than Johnson's Dictionary. 4to, cloth, 
1834 pp., price 3 1 J. 6^. well bound ; ditto, half-morocco, 2/. 2,5, 

*' The volume before us shows a vast amount of diligence ; but with \yebster it is 
diligence in combination with fancifulness,— with Worcester in combination with 
good sense and judgment. Worcester's is the soborer and safer book, and may be 
pronounced the best existing English Lexicon."— tH|y^«0»«M. 

World of Comets, By A. Guillemin, Author of "The 
Heavens." Translated and edited by James Glaisher, F.R.S. 
I vol., super-royal Svo, with numerous Woodcut Illustrations, and 3 
Chromo-lithographs, cloth extra, 3IJ. 6^. 

VENOPHON'S Anabasis; or, Expedition of Cyrus, A 
•^^ Literal Translation, chiefly from the Text of DindorfF, by Qeorge 
B. Wheeler. Books I to III. Crown Svo, boards, 25, 

Books I, to VII, Boards, 3^. dd. 
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